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n nne dan r — 


PROLOG U E. 


P LEASURE attend ye, and about-yefit. 
The Springs of Mirth, Fancy, Delight, and Wit, 

To ftir you up; do not your Looks let fall, 

Nor to Remembrance our late Errors call, 

Becauſe this Day we're Spaniards all again, 

T he Story of our Play, and our Scene Spain: 

The Errors too, do not for this Cauſe hate, 

New we preſent their Wit, and not their State. 

Nor Ladits, b not angry, if you fac 

A young, fveſ Beauty wanton, and tas free,. 

Seel to abuſe her Huſtand, ftill *tis Spain, 

No fuck groſs Errors in your Kingdom reign; 

You're Veſtals all, and though we blow the Fires 

We ſeldom make it flame up to Defire ; 

T ake no Example neither ta begin, .. ; 

For ſome by Precedent delight to fin; 

Nor blame the Port if he flip afede 

Sometimes laſeiviouſly, if not too wide. 

But hold your Fans chſe, and then ſmile at Faſt, 

A cruel Scene did never Lady pleaſe. 

Nor, Gentlemen, pray be not you di plans d. | 

Though aue preſent Joe Men food, ſome diſoas'd, 

Some drunk, ſome mad: We mean uit you, you're frets 

We tax no farther than our Comedy, 

You are Friends, fit noble then and ſee, , 


A3 


| Due of Medina. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
At DRURY-LANE, 1771. 


Mr. 3. Aickin - 


Don Juan de Caſtro, « Spaniſh Colonel. Mr. Packer 


'Sanchio, Mr. Hurſt -..- 
Alonzo, 10 e oe ps Mr. Ackman - 
Michael Perez, the Copper. n Mir. King 


to Margarita. — ö. Mr. Garrick / 


Cacafogo, Ie 2 89 10 | — 1 | Mr. Love 


An old Woman. — 
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W O. M E N. 

Margarita, a wanton 1.5. married to 1 hy N 
foe is reclaimed. — Mrs. Egerton 
1 Altea, ber Servant. — Bs." — Mrs. Love A 
Clara, Spaniſh La. Miſs Ambroſe 
Eſtifania, a Woman of Tutrigue. Mrs. Abington 


- — Mrs. Baddeley 
. . PTEEE. 9 
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SCENE, SPAIN. 
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1 ** 
2 22 « 


Leon, Brother to Altea, and by ber e ax married 
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Ac 1. sc EN E 1 
Enter Jves, de Caſtro and Michael Perez. 
* Mica 3 5 £ LEE iba 15 oe: 
A RE your e full, Sb It 
Juan. No, not yet, "Sir: tt oY wm PE 
Nor will not be this Month yet, as Ir " eek BRL 
| 22 Yor 


How riſes your Command ? * 221 
Mich. We pick up ſtill, D $48 3 3 b. 
And as our Monies hold out, we have Men come. 
About that Time I think we ſhall be full too; , 
Many young Gallants go. 
Juan. And unexperienc'd : | | ET 
There's one Don Leon, a ſtrange cody Fellow, © 
Commended to me from ſome. noble Friends, 4: 


For my. Alf eres. © 
Mich. I've heard of him, and that he hath ferv'd be- 
fore too. 


Juan. But no Harm done, nor ever meant, Don IM, 
That came to 51 Ears yet; akin. a Queſtion, * ; 


A H 
© a "PA 5 | : 4 — | » 4 x 8 e 
51 2? #s 4 3 3 4 £ T 1 "I 4 = 4 4/44 . - ? 

- * 2. 


In — her ntertain , as Men report. 


+ Ss RvLz a Wirz, and 


He b bloſhes Uke a 2 Girl, and anſwers little oy 

To the point leſs ? ? he wears a Sword, a good one, 

And good' Cloaths too ; he's whole-ſkin'd; has no hurt yet, 

Good promiſing hopes ; I never yet heard certainly 

Of any Gentleman that ſaw him angry 

Fen Preſerve him, 11 cence a Peace if need be | 
ny as ſtou: as he, wi go alo _ 8 

That ſwear as valiantiy as 8 can wiſh, 

Their Mouths charg'd with fix Oaths at once, and whole 


ONES, 


That make the drunken Dutch creep into Mole-Kitts. 


1. Tis tree; ſuch we muſt look for: but, Mich. Pires, : 
en heard y you of Donna Margarita, the great Heireſs ? 
* I hear every Hour of her, though — ne er ſaw her, 
She is the main diſcourſe: Noble Don Juan de Caro, 
How happy mw that Man could catch this Wench up, 
And: the: IE fi GH Fair and * DB, aud Wealthy, | 
Infinite Wealth fadlous to 


iſs & p16 V Sif, that T Ense far GErthin, 

A1 5 * comes eldom without Wantonneſs; - 

He that ſhall Fre yr INN rare Hand. 
Mich. Wou'd I were married, I wow'd find that 

Wiſdom ; 

With alight Rein to Rule my Wife. If cer Wola 

Of the moſt ſubtile Mould went beyond me, 

I'd give * leave to hoot me out o * Pariſh. 


bo a Ser mant. 


ger Sir, there be two eee attend to Freak 
with you. - ... | 

Tuan. Wait on 'em i in. - 4 ' | 

Mich. Are thay two han a das omen? 

Ser. 2 ſeem ſo, very "aro but they're ald, | 


Mich, Thou oo Sugar in * Mouth, kow 3 it melts 
| wit ith me ; 

72 a . youn g Wench. | 5 
Juan, Wait on in, I fay. Levi. Servant. 
Mich. 


Havz a Wir x. 


Mich. Don Juan. 
Juan. Michael! how you burniſh ! | 
Will not this Soldier's Heat out of your Bones yet? 
Mich. There be two. 
Juan. Say honeſt, what Shame have you then ? 
Mich. I A, fain ſee that, 
I've been in the Inates twice, and have ſeen ſtrange Things, 
But for two honeſt Women ;—— one I read of once. 
Juan. Priythee be modeſt. 
Mich, I'll be any Thang. 


Enter Servant, Deana Clara, and Eftifania, weil's. 


Juan. You're welcome, Ladies. 

Mich. Both hooded! I like 'em well though; 
They come not for Advice in La ſure hither ; | 
May be they'd learn to raife the Pike, Fm for em: 
They're very modeſt ; *tis a fine Preludium. 

Juan. With me, or with this Gentleman, wow d you 

ſpeak, Lady? | 

Cla. With you, Str, as I gueſs, Juan de Caſtro. 

Mich. Her Curtain opens, the 1s a pretty Gentlewoman. 

Juan. I am, the Man, and fhall be bound to Fcrtune, 
I may do any Service to your Beauties. 

Cla. Captain, I hear you're marching down to Flanders, 
To ſerve the Catholic King. 

Juan. I am fweet Lady. 

Clara. I have a Kinſman, and a noble Friend, | 
Employ'd in thoſe Wars ; may be, Sir, you know him, 
Don Campuſano, Cap 3 of ebenen | 
To whom Iwcu'd reque 
To give this poor — — ele 4 en 

Tuan. I all do it; 

I know the Gentleman, a moſt worthy Captain. 

Cla. Something in private. 

Jaan. Step aſide: PU ſerve thee. . : 

{Exeant Juan 4 Clara, 
Mich. Pyythee Jet me ſee thy Face. 
Be Sir, you muſt pardon me, 


4 5 ; Wea 


10 Rur a WIr z, and 
Women of our ſort, that maintain fair Memories, 
And keep Suſpect off from their Chaſtities, 
Had need wear thicker Veils. 
Mich. I am no Blaſter of a Lady's Beauty, 
Nor bold Intruder on her ſpecial Fa vours, 
I know how tender Reputation is, | 
And with what Guards it ou ght to be preſery'd, 
Lady, you may to me. 
Elif. You muſt excuſe me, Signior, I come 
Not here to ſell myſelf. 
Mich. As I'm a mm 10 the Honour of a 
Soldier. 
F 'fif. I believe you, 
I pray be civil; I believe wy ſee me, 


And when you've ſeen me I believe you'll like me, 
But in a ſtrange Place, to a Stranger too, 


As if] came on purpoſe to betray you, 
Indeed I will not. 


Mich. I Mall love you dearly, 
And *tis a Sin to fling away Affection, 


I know not you have ſtruck me with your Modeſty; 
_'That you have taken from me 


All the Deſire I might beſtow on others 
_ Quickly before they come. | 


Ei,. Indeed II dare not: 
But fince I ſee you're ſo deſirous, Sir, 


To view a poor Face that can merit nothing 
But your Repentance. 


"Mich, Ie malt needs be excellent. 8 
| . 5 When Iam gone let your Man follow me, 
And view 


what Houſe I enter, - thither come, 
For there I dare be bold to appear open; 


And as I like your virtuous Carriage, then 


Enter Juan, Clara, and Servant. 
I ſhall be able to give welcome to you. 

She'th done her Buſineſs, I muſt take my leave, Sir, 
r a your | fair whate Hand, ee, 
oy * 

% 4 My 


HA 2 Mom 11 
My Man ſhall wait, and 1 rtr * s 


Sirrah, come near, hark. „ 
Ser, I ſhall do it faichfully. | \. [Bait 
Juan. You will command me more Services? 

Cla. To be careful of your noble Health, dear Sir, 
That I may ever e * ä 


Oo 
P 22 L a 


Juan. I thank you, 
And kiſs your Hands. Wait on | the Ladies 3 chere. 
¶ Exeunt Ladies and Servant. 
"Mech. You had the [Mena to ſee the Face that came 
to you ? 
Juan. And 'twas a fair one; | * was yours, D | 
Michael? 


Mich. Mine was  Pth'Eclipſe, and had a Cloud drawn. 
over it. | 
But L believe well, and I hope tis handſyme. 7 
She had a Hand, would {tir a holy Hs: 1 

Juan. Vou know none of em? 
Mich. No. T 
Tuan. Then I do, Captain, . 
But I'll ſay nothing till 1 ſee the Proof on't ; "210 P 
Sit cloſe, Don Perez,. or your Worſhip's caught. 
Mich. Were thoſe ſhe brought Love. Letters? 
Fuan. A Packet to a Kinſman now-in F land rs 5: 
Yoours was very modeſt methought.. 
Mich. Some young unmanag'd ching; 
But I ref live to ſee. 

. 'Tis worth Ex rience ; $f 

Let's wall abroad and view our Companies. -  [Excant«- 


Enter Sanehio aud Alonzo. 


Lane What, are you for the Wars, Alonzo? © | 
Alon, It may be Ay, 5 
It may be No, een as the Humour Werne | 

If I find Peace among the emale Creatures, 
And eafy Entertainaent, 1 I ſtay, at home, ; 

Em. not 0 far oblig d yet to. Jong Marches - 

And mouldy Biſkets, to run mad for Hloudur ; k 
3 you're all gane, I have m Choice before me. 


1 N a * 
7 - Sanz - 


Beſides, it breaks no Limbs. 


And keeps the nobleſt Houſe. 


1 Roa WIr, and 


San. Ay, of which Hoſpital thowle ſweat in 3 eilt 
Thou never leave whoring _ 

Alon. There is leſs NY in't than gunning, Sanchie, 
Though we be ſhot ſometimes; the Shot's not mortal, 
San. But it diſables 'em, . 

Doſt ſee how thou pulleſt thy Legs after thee, 


As. if Woe ng hung by Potals ?? 


Alon. 


etter to Bull“ em thus than walk 8 ones, 


Serve bravely for à Billet to ſupport me. 


Cas. Eye, fye, tis _ 

Alon. Bott count it baſe to ſaffer ? 
Suffer abundantly ? 'tis th' Crown of Honour; 
You think it hothing to he twenty Days 


| Under a Surgeon's Hand that has no'Mercy. 


Sar. As tholi haſt done I'm fure, but 1 perceive mw | 
Why you defire to ſtay ; the Orient rom | 
The Margarita, Sir. | 
2 1 wou' d 1 had her. 5 + 
an. They ſay ſhe'll marry 
Alon. Ves, I think the will. 4 
San. And 3 ſuddenly, as Report goes too ; 


T | 
| r a greedy Eye, that muſt bo ſed 


With more than one Man's Meat. 
Alon. Wou'd the were mine, 

I'd cater for her well enough; but, Serchio, 

There be too many great Men that adore her; 

Princes, and Princes Fellows, that claim Privilege. 

San. Yet thoſe ſtand off i che way of Marriage; 

To be tied to a Man's Pleaſure i is a ſecond Labour. 
Alon, She has bought : a brave Houſe here in Town, 
San. Pve heard ſo. 5 
Alon. If ſhe convert it now to pious By. 1 31 


And bid poor Gentlemen Welcome. 4 Woes XA 


San. When comes the toit? ?: 
Alen. Within theſe two Days, the's in the en yet, 


$ ken there's 5 Tome ho bf dert CEA; 
45. n pe WI 


1 Let me note the Place, the Street I well remember. 


HAVE A Wits. 13 
Wilt thou go my way? | F | 
Alon. No, no, I muſt leave you, 
And repair to an old Gentlewoman that | 
= _ 2 her, that can ſpeak a good Word. 
an. Send thee good Fortune, | | | 
me ge 5 une, but make thy Body 
Alon. I am a Soldier, | 
Ang too ſound a Body becomes me not ; 


80 fare wel, Sancbio. i 
Enter a Servant of Michael Perez. | 
Serv. "Tis this or that Houſe, or I've loſt my Aim, 
They're both Fair Buildings, —ſhe walk'd plaguy faſt. 
Enter Eſtifania. 
And hereabouts I loſt her; Ray, that's ſhe, 
Tis very ſhe—— ſhe makes the a low Court'ſfy, —— 


[Fxeunt. 


Enter thre old Ladies. | 
1 Lady. What ſhou'd it mean, that in ſuch haſte we're 
tent: oe? | 
2 Lady. Be like the Lady Margeret has ſome buſineſs 
She'd break to us in private. 
3 Lady. It ſhou'd ſeem ſo. Wes! 
Tis a good Lady, and a wife young Lady. | 
2 Lady. And virtuous enough too, that I warrant ye, 
For a young Woman of her Years; tis a pity -, 
To load her tender Age with too much Virtue, _ 
3 Lady. *Tis more ſometimes than we can well 
away with. FELT oe 
Enter Altea. 
Alt. Good-morrow, Ladies. | 
Al. Morrow, my good Madam. B ; 
I Lacy. How does the Tweet young Beauty, Lady 
Margaret? . | | FRA 
2 Lady. Has ſhe ſlept well after her walk . 


++ Rur a Wir E, and 
1 Lady. Are her Dreams gentle to her Mind? 
Alt. All's well, 
She's very well, ſhe ſent for 634d thus ſuddenly 
To give her counſel i in a Buſineſss 
That much concerns her. | 
2 Lady. She does well and wiſely. 
Alt. She wou'd fain marry, 
1 Lady. Tis a proper Cailing, 
And weil beicems her years: Who wou'd he 1 with? 
Alt. That's left to argue on, I pray come in 
And break your Faſt, drink a good Cup or two, 
To ſtrengthen your Undertta dings, then ſhe'll tell ye. 
2 Lady, And good Wine breeds good Counil, we'll . 
Yield to ye. [Excunts 


Enter Juan de Caftro, and Leon. 


Jran. Have you ſeen any Service? 
Leon K. DES 
' Fauan. Where? 
Leon. Every Where. 
Juan. What Office bore ye? 
Leon. None, I was not worthy. 
Juan. What Captains know you? 
Leon. None, they were above me. | | 
Juan. Were you ne'er hurt? 5 73 
Leon. Not that I well remember, 4 
Bat once I ſtole a Hen, and then they bebe me. 5 
Pray aſk me no long: Queſtions, Ive an ill — by 
Juan. This is an Als ; did you neꝰ er draw your Sword 
7 , © ; 
. Not to do any A 85 thank Heav' n for't... 
Fuan. Nor ne'er ta en Pritoner? . I 7 
Leon. No, I :an away: 
For I had ne er no Money to redeem me. 
Juan. Can you endure a Drum? WHT JC}, oY 
" Leon. It makes my FF . 
an. Are you not valiant when you're une? 1 
ean. LE. think not, but I am loving, Sir. 
Nan. What a Lump i is this Man: pa: 


Have a Wire, 16 
Was your Father wiſe? I 
Leon. Too wile for me, I'm ſure, 

For he gave all he had to my younger Brother, 


Juan. That was no fooliſh part, I'll bear you witneſs, 
Canſt thou lye with a Woman? 


Leon. I think I could make ſhift, Sir; 
But I am baſhſul. 
Juan. In the Night? 
Leon. I know not, 
Darkneſs indeed may do ſome good upon me. 14 
Juan. Why art thou ſent to be my Officer, 
Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'ſt net fight? 
Leon. 'There be more Officers of my Opinion, 
Or I am cozen'd, Sir; Men that talk more too. 
Tuan, How wilt thou ſcape a Bullet? 
Leon. Why by chance, 
They aim at honourable Men, alas Pm none, Sir,. 


Juan. This Fellow has ſome Doubts ; in his Talk that 
ſtrikes me. : 


Enter Alonzo. 


He cannot * all Fool: Welcome, Alonzo. | 
Alon. What have you got there, Temperance into 
your Company ? 


The Spirit of Peace? We ſhall have Wars by the Ounce then. 


Enter Cacafogo. 


O here's the cramm'd Son of a ſta. vd Uſarer, Cant 
Both their Brains butter'd, cannot make two-Spoonfuls. 
Caca. My Father's dead: I am a Man of War too, 
Monies, Demeſnes; I've Ships at Sea too, C 

Juan. Take heed o'the Hollanders, your 
| leak elſe. _ we 
Caca. I ſcorn the Hollanders, they are my Drunkards. 
Alen. Put up your Gold, Sir, I will borrow it elſe, 
Caca. I'm ſatisfied, you ſhall not. 


Come out, I know thee, meet mine Anger infant, 


Leon. I never wrong'd ye. 
Caca. Thou'ſt wrong'd mine Honour, 
Thon — upon * Miſtreſs thrice laſciriouſiy, 


* 


8 may 


— 


256 Nor a WIr z, and. 


Pl! make it good. 
Juan. Do not heat yourſelf; you will ſurfeit. 
_ Caca. Thou want'ſt my Money too, with a pair of 
baſe Bones, | 
In whom there was no Truth, for which I beat thee, 
I beat thee much, now I will hurt thee dangerouſly. 
This ſhall provoke thee. [He ftrikes. 
Leon. I cannot chooſe but kick again, pray pardon me. 
Caca. Hadſt thou not aſk'd my pardon, I had kill'd thee: 
T leave thee as a thing deſpis d, 4/0 las manos a voſtra 
Seignoria. IExit. Cac. 
Alen.Yow ve ſcap'd by Miracles, there is not in all ** 
A Spirit of more Fury than this Fire-drake. 
— J ſee he's haſty, and I'd give him leave - 
To beat me ſoundly i he'd take my bond, | 
Juan. What ſhall Ido with "this Bellow 2 
Alon. Turn him off, 
Te will infe& the Camp with Cowardice, 
If he go with thee. 
Juan. About ſome Week hence, Sir, 
If I can hit upon no abler Officer, 
You ſhall hear from me. 
Leon. I defire no better, : TExeunt. 


Enter Eſtifania and Perez. | 


Per. You've made me now too bountiful amends, Lady, 
For your ſtrict Carriage when you ſaw me firſt: 
Thele Beauties were not meant to be conceal'd, 
a a Wrong to hide ſo ſweet an Object, 
I.couPFd now chide ye, but it ſhall be thus; 
| Anger ever touch your Sweetneſs. 
appear to me ſo honeſt, and ſo civil, 
Without a bluiſh, Sir, 1 dare bid you welcome. 
Pes Now let me aſk your Name. 
Eff. Tis Eftiftnia, the Heir of this poor Place, 
er. Pocr, do you call it? 
There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes 
But ſhews both rich and admirable; all the Rooms 
Are hung as if a Princes were to dwell . 
5. 3 The 


« r ee 3 — —— Abs. : 


| HAVE a WIr. 
The Gardens, Orchards, every thing ſo curious. 
Is all that Plate your own too? 
ERif. Tis but little“, 
Only for preſent Uſe, Te more and nicher ?, 
When need ſhall call, or Friends compel me uſe it; 
The Suits you ſee of all the upper Chamber, 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the Houſe; 
J think I have beſides, as fair as Sewzl, 
Or any Ton in Spain can parallel. 
Per. Now if ſhe be not married, I have ſome Hopes. 
Are you a Maid? 
Elif. You make me bluſh to anſwer ; 
I ever was accounted ſo to this Hour, 
And that's the reaſon that I live retir'd, n 
Per. Then wou' d I counſel you to marry proſently, 
(If I „ for ever ' 
For every Year you loſe, you loſe a Beauty ; . a 
A Huſband now, an honeſt careful Huſband, 4 
Were ſuch a Comfort: Will ye walk above Stam? 
Eſtif. This Place will fit our Talk, tis fitter far, Sur 
Above there are Day- beds, ànd fuch — - 
I dare not truſt, Sir. 
Per. She's excellent wiſe* \hak. too. 
Eflif. You naàm'd 4 Huſhand I am not 0 fries Sit, 
Nor ty'd unto a Virgin's n | 
But if an honeſt; and a noble one, 
Rich, and a Soldier, for ſo I've — be mali be, 
Were offer'd me, I think, ſhou'd accept bims 
But above all he muſt love. 45 | 
Per. He were baſe elſe "R$ 
There's Comfort miniftred in the Word Soldier: 7 
How ſweetly ſhould J live! 
E/tif. I'm not fo ignorant, 
But that I know well how to be commanded; - 
And how again to make myſelf obey'd, Sir; 
I waſte but little, I have gather'd much; 
To pleaſe my Huſband 
I hold it as indifferent i in· my Duty, 
To be his Maid i the Lie, or his Cook. 


* 
& 
” 


As 
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As in the Hall to know myſelf the Miſtreſs. 
Per. Sweet, rich, and provident, now Fortune kick tome 
Jam a Soldier, and a Bachelor, Lady, | 

4l And ſuch a Wife as you I could love infinitely ; 

! | They that uſe many Words, ſome are deceitful ; 

| I long to be a Huſband,” and a good one. 5 

4 For tis moſt certain I ſhall make a Precedent T7 SA £1.64 

| For all that follow me to love their Ladies; © © _- 

wi, I'm young you ſee, able I'd have you think too, * 1 

1 If 't les you know, try me before you take me. 

I} Tis true I ſhall not meet in e Wealth with ye, 

_ But Jewels, Chains, ' ſuch as Not War has yore me, 

A thouſand Ducats too in ready Gold, 1 

As rich Clothes too as any He bears Arme, Lady. R 
Eftif: Yow te a Gentleman, and _ L ſee 24 78 

And ſuch a Man Fd rather e N 15 


* 


Per. Pray do fo, © | Enn 74 
Uu bave 4 Prien oithet ſudden. En e 
Wo Ey. 3 . 
wilt | You! will repent too. ; 
133 By this and this nd 8 Kiſs, HD ant 33 W 
{ ; "Bir. You're a Flatterer 1 753 £8 * 
But muſt fay chere was eg nb hen I ape 
{11781 Firſt, in that noble Face; that ſtirred my Fancy. | 1 
1 Per. I'll ſtir it better &'er you ſleep, ber Lay, 
I ſend forall my T. runks and give up all to ye, 
Ll . Into your own Diſpoſe, before I Hou ; 
1 And then, ſweet Wench. a 5 
135 af: You 5 art to cozen me. n 
g 4 ak 3 0 2 W 3:4 5 730 3200 T4635 '[Exeunt.. 
The End 7 the Pub. . [1-66 
Un : pla 1 
4 1 * Chis 397 gi--? 4 115 88 
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ACT II. SCENE 2 Io 


Enter „ Marti tvo 2 and Altea, 


Mar. OME in, and give me your Opinions ſeriouſly. 
1 Lady. You ſay you havea mind to marry, Lady. 
Mar. 27 is true, I have for to preſerve my Credit, 
Vet not ſo much for that as to preſerve my State, Ladies. 
Conceive me right, there lies the Main o th' Queſtion, 
I defire my Pleaſure, and Pleaſure I muſt have. 11 
2 Lady. Tis fit you ſhould have, | 2 
Your Years require it, and *tis neceſſary, 
As neceſſary as Meat to a young Lady, 
Sleep cannot nouriſh more. 
1 Lady. Bu tmight not all this be, ad keep ye 5 7 
Vou take away Variety in Marriage, : 
Th' Abundance of the Pleaſure you are  barr'd then; 
Is't not Abundance that you aim at? 5 
Mar. Ves, why was I made a Woman? | 
2 Lady. And ev'ry Day a new? 4 
Mar. Why fair and young, but to uſe ie? . 
I Lady. You're ſtill i th* right, why wou'd you marry | 
then? 
Ale. Becauſe a Huſband ſtops all Doubts in this Point. 
And clears all Paſſages. 
2 Lady. What Huſband mean ye? 
Alt. A Huſband of an eaſy Faith, a Fool, ' 
Made by her Wealth, and moulded to her Pleafure 1 1 
One though he ſee himſelf become a Monſter, | 
Shall hold the Door, and entertain the Maker. 
2 Lady. You grant there may be ſuch a Man. 
1 Lady. Yes marry, but how to in em to this rare 


— 
Lady. 


— 


r 
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2 Lady. TAN e things of no Honour, 


Nor outward Honeſty. 


Mar. No, tis no matter, 
I care not what they are, ſo they be yours: 

Alt. And to that end, with Search and Wit and Labour, 
Pve found one out, a right one and a perfect: 

Mar. Is he a Gentleman? 

Alt. Yes, and a Soldier, butas gentle as * wiſh * 


A Fellow, but wants good Clothes. 


ar. Thofe TII allo him. 
They are for my Credit; does he underſtand 


Bat little. 


Alt. Very little. Ek 5 3 
Mar. Tis the better; 1 5 


; Have not the Wars bred him up to Anger? 4 
Alt. No, he won't quarrel with a D ths bite kim 


Let him be drunk of Tober, he's one 8 ENCE. 
Mar. H'as no Capaci +.” $10 Honour i is 2 
For that's the Soldier's 
Alt. Honour's a thing tos ſabtile for kis Wien; 
If Honour 2. in eating, he's right honourable, 
—_ Is he ſo g n 
Air. As you ſhall ſet, Lady; | 
But to aft this hes but a Frunk, © 
Mar. I'd have him ſo, wal: 
I ſhall add Branches to kin to addin Bim 73 


— 


Go, find me out this Man, and iet me ſee him, 


117 be that Motion that you tell me of, 
d make no more Noiſe, I ſhall entertain him, | 
Let him be here. 


* Alt. He ſhall attend your Lady ſhip p- [Exeunt, 


Enter Juan, Alonzo, and Perez. 


Juan, Why thou*rt not married indeed? 

Per: No, no, pray think ſo; 
Alas Jam a F a of no reckoning, 
Nor worth a Lady's Eye. | 

Alon. Wou'dſt ſteal a Fortune, 
And make none of thy Friends acquainted with 1 it, 


* 


Nor 


8 


11. 


or 
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Nor bid us to thy Wedding? 
Per. No indeed. 
There was no Wiſdom in't to . an Artiſt, 


An old Seducer, to a Female Banquet: 


I can cut up my Pye without your Inſtructions. 
Juan. Was it the Wench i the Veil? 
8 000 
The prettieſt Rogue that e' ver you look'd upon, 
The he loving Thief. ON pon 
van. And is ſhe rich withal too? 
Per. A Mine, a Mine, there is no End of Wealth PRI 
Jam an Aſs, a baſhful Fool, pr'ythee, Colonel, 


How do thy Companies. fill now ? 


Juan. You're merry, Sir, 
You intend a ſafer War at home belike now. 
Per. I do not think I ſhall fight much this Year, o 
aa myſelf giv'n to my Eaſe a little, 
J care 5 if 12 my fooliſh Company, 
They're things of Hazard. 
Alon. How it an 
This fellow at firſt @ Sight l ſhou'd win a Lady, 
A rich young Wench. 
When ſhall we come to thy Houſe and be freely merry 7 
Per. When I have manag'd her a little more ; 
1 have an Houſe to maintain an Army. 
Alon. If thy Wife be fair, thow'lt have few Ich 
Come to thee. 
Per. Where they'll get Entertainment is the . 
Signior I beat no Drum. 
May be I'll march, after a Month or two, 
To geta freſh-Stomach. I: -find, Colonel, | 
A Wantonneſs in Wealth, methinks Lagree.not with. 
e R 
nd have a tho things t Im ce, 
Jewels, and Plate, and 1 me, ; 
To have a Man's Brains whimſied with his : Wealth's 
Before Iwalk'd contentedly. 


* - 


2 Rur ue and 


Serv. My Mitte, — 1s ck, becauſe bd e abs 
She mourns, and will not eat. 
Per. Alas, my jewel; 
Come, III go with thee ; Gen your fair leaves, | 
You fee Pm ty'd a little. to my Yoke, 
TR pardon me, wou'd ys both ſuch loving Wives. 
| UE xeunt Per. and Servant, 
* - Tuan. I thanks" ye N 
For your old — never be Hank, Alonzo, © 
Becauſe this Fellow has outſttipt thy Fortune; 
Tell me ten Days hence what he is, and how © 
The gracious State of Matrimony ſtands with him; 
© Come, let's to Dinner, when Margarita comes 
We ll viſit both, it may be then your Fortune. [Extunt. 


Enter 2 Ales, and Ladies. R 


Mar. Is he come? | 
Alt. Yes; Madam, ha 1 160 this half Hows: 
Tve queſtion'd him of all that you can aſkhim, 
And find him as fit as you had made the Man. pal 
Mari Call ham 3 in, Altea. 5 Altea, 


E " Exter Leon, a Altea. uh 


A Man of a good Preſence, pray ye come this v way; 
Is his Mind fo tame ?, 
Alt, Pray queſtion him, and if you find TIN not 1 
Fit for your Purpoſe, ſhake him off, there's no harm done, 
Mar. Can ye love a young Lady ? How he bluſhes?! 3 
Alt. Leave i of . 1255 ee up « +3 
And ſpeak to th | 
Leon. Yes, I think 1 can, 3 
I muſt be taught, I know not el means, | Minit. 
Mar. You thall be taught; and can you * 
Go ride abroad, and ſtay a Week or too??? 
You ſhall have Men and Horſes to attend ye, 


ci _ in your P A 
Leon 


nt, 


ant. 


unt. 


Itea. 


Leon 


, * Tet III 
* If 
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o Tacks Yes, I love riding. 
And when I am from home I am fo merry. 
Mar. Be as merry as you will. Can you as handſomely, 
When you are ſent for back, come with Obedience, : 
And do your Duty to the Lady loyes vou 2 * 
Leon. Ves fare, I hall.” 
Mar. And when you ſee her Friends a 
Or noble Kindſmen, can you entertain 
Their Servants in the Cellar, and by buſied, 
And hold your Peace, whate er you ſee or hear? * * 
Leon. Twere fit I were hang'd elſe. ; 
Mar: Let me try your Kiffes; 
How the Fool ſhakes! I will not eat ye, Sir ; * 
If I ſhould be this Lady that affeQs' 1775 FREE 
Nay ſay I marry'ye? | 
7 Hark to the L N 
Mar. What Money have ye = pb ph | 
Leon. None, Madam, ors Nin N 
I wou'd do any thing to r e e 
Mar. You muſt not look to be my Maſter, Sir, | 
Nor talk the Houſe as though 8 wore ng nn 
No, nor command in any thing- = I 
Leon. I will not, 5 
Alas, I am not able, Pve no Wit, Madam. 
Mar. Nor do nat labour to arrive at any, 
Twill ſpoil your” Head, I take e upon e * 
And like a Servant ye muſt be unto me, 
As] behold. your wy , 
Can you mark N | 
Leon, Ves indeed, . pd 5 — ; 
- Mar. There 18 one hing (ch $564 
n in 8 oo 
© "Utterly from me, you muſt not be fancy, F / | 
No, nor at any time familiar with me, = 9 5 
Scarceknow me, when E call ye net. 
Leon. J will not. 1 erat accent. 
Mar. Nor muſt — wow.” 85 


7 — 
hs 


% ou 


Mar. — ye. wy 4, — off . 4 4 | 
muft Keck and * ye. | 


ton. 


— 0 a 4 
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Leon. I were to blame elſe. 
Mar. Kiſs me again: If you ſee, me 


"Ki my gather, twenty in is 254 5 Sir, 


Lou muſt (if you de 3 
Leon. kiſs a ea ſhall. be contentes, 
It will the Bs — me how to pleaſe ye. | 
Alt. I told ye, Madam. 
Mar. Tis the Man I wiſh'd for; ; the leſs you ber 
: Leon. I'll never ſpeak again, Madam; 
But when you charge me, then I'll ſpeak ſoftly too. 
_ Mar. Get me .. 425 wed him inſtantly. i 
ut when you're marri » you RY wait mes | 
And ſee 4 obſerve ; 7555 * hs Th on. g 
Leon. Elſe you 5 3 
Mar. I'll give ye — er you defer fem ber 
Come in, and ſerve for witneſs. 
Omnes. We ſhall, Madam. 
Mar. And then 2 2 to the ee, 5 
"11 to my new Houſe and new Comp 1 
Leon. A thouſand Crowns, are 7 oy 8. 11 ma made Man, 
Alt. Do not break out too ſoun. 
Leon. I know my time, Weeks, r [Exeunt, 


Enter cums, a4 Eſti 


2 f, Yee, 
Cla. And 255 
A — 2 of thoſ Hopes # 


kim rich too, i | 


"—_ Haſt thou matried him 5 Sens, 

EJtif. What doſt thou think. L an Ba ee 
I bob for Fools: He is mine gn. IB have . 
I told thee what would tickle him. li wr” 


And as I caft it, ſo I caught dais 
And all he has I've ſtowy/ d 1 80 


HAVE a Wire. 


Now to live here in this Houſe. 
| Eftif. Let her come, 

She ſhall be welcome, I am prepar'd for her; 

She's mad ſure if ſhe be angry at my Fortune, 

Cla. Doſt thou not love jt ? 7 
Exif. Ves, entirely well, 
As long as there he ſtays and looks no farther 
Into my Ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 
And that wiſe hate wall _ me how to cozen him, 


# nter Fes 


O here he is, now you ſhall ſee a kind Man. 
Per. My Eftifania, ſhall we to Dinner, Lamb 4 
I know thou ſtay*it for me. 
E/tif. J cannot eat elſe. 
Per. I never enter but methinks a Paradiſe 
Appears about me. | 
E/tif. You're welcome to it, Sir. | 
Per. I think I have the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spain, Wench, 
Methinks the richeſt too, we'll eat 1' the Garden 
In one o' the Arbours, there tis cool and pleaſant, 
And have our Wine cooP'd in the running Fountain. 
Who's that ? 
 Eftif. A Friend of mine, Sir. 
Per, Of what Breeding ? 
Eftif. A Gentlewoman, Sir. 
Per. What Buſineſs has ſhe ? 
Is ſhe a learned Woman i' the Mathematics! 2 
Cl ſhe tell Fortunes ? 
E/!if. More than I know, —_ 
Per. Or has ſhe &er a Letter from a Kinſwoman, 
That muſt be delivered in my Abſence, 'Wite, 
Or comes ſhe from the Doctor to falute ye, 
* learn your Health? She looks not like a Confeſtor. 
Eftif. What need all this, why are you troubled, Sir? 
What do you ſuſpect, ſhe cannot Cuckold ye, 
She is a Woman, Sir, a very Woman. 
Per. Your very Woman may do very well, Sir, 
Towards the matter, for though ſhe cannot periorm it 
B 
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Efrif. 


; Per. Who knocks there? 
Is't for the king you come, ye a 10 boitrouty * 
* to the Door, 
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In her own Perſon, ſhe may do't by Proxy, 
Your rareſt Jugglers work ſtill by Conſpiracy. 
Ei. Cry ye Mercy, Huſband, you are jealous then, 
And haply ſuſpe& me. 
Per. No indeed, Wife. 
E/tif. Methinks you ſhould not till you have more Ca 
And clearer too: Pm ſure you've heard ſay, Huſband, 
A Woman forc'd will free herſelf through Tron, 
A happy, calm, and good Wife diſcontented 
May be taught Tricks. 
Per. No, no, I do but jeſt with ye. 
To-morrow Friend, I'll ſee you. 
Ca. I ſhall leave ye 
Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with ye, 
E/tif. Why, where's this girl? who's at the Door? ? 


Enter Maid. 


Maid. My Lady, as 1 live, Miſtreſs, my Lady $ Ser 
She's at the Door, I peept through, I faw her, 
And a ſtately company of Ladies with her. 
Eis. This was a Week too ſoon, but I muſt meet with 


And ſet a new wheel 2 
Muſt blind this mi 
Per. What are 
Ei,. Such, my Micbael, | 
As you may bleſs the Day * enter d here 
Such for our good. | 
Per. *Tis well. 
Exif. Nay, "twill be better 
If you will let me but diſpute the Buſineſs; | 
And be a ftranger ot, and not diſturb * 
What have I now to do but advance your Fortune 5 
Per. Do, I dare truſt thee, 'm aſham” 
L find thee a wiſe young Wife. 


Bc if. Pl . your e 


and a ſubtile one, 
hty Mars, or 1 am ruin' d. 
at the Door? DR 
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| They'll into the Country mp again 
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Behold I leave ye; — pray ye walk by and fay nothing, 
Only falute them, and leave the reit to me, Sir, 

J was born to make ye a Man. 

Per. The Rogue ſpeaks heartily, 


| Her gaod-will colours in her Cheeks, I'm born to love her. 
| I mult be gentle'to theſe tender Natures, 


A Soldier's rude harſh Words befit not Ladies. 
Enter Margarita, Leon, Altea, and Ladies. 


Who're theſe, I hate ſuch flauntin Things 2 


A Woman of rare Preſence ! Excellent Fair; 
This is too big ſure for a Bawdy-Houſe, 
Too open ſeated. too. 
Eſtif. My Huſband, Lady. 
Mar. Yowve gain'd a proper Man. 
Per. What e'er T am, Iam your Servant, Lady * 772 
Eſtif. Sir, be ruPd now, 
And I ſhall make ye rich; this is my Couſin, 
That Gentleman dotes on her, even to Death 3 
See how he obſerves her. ö 
Per. She is a goodly Woman. 
E/lif. She is a Mirrour. | 
But ſhe is poor, ſhe were for a Prince's Side elſe. 
This Houſe ſhe has brought him to as to her own, _ 
And preſuming upon me, and on my Courteſy ; 
Conceive me ſhort, he knows not but ſhe's wealthy, 
Or if he did know, ockerwiſe, twere all ne, Fs 
He's fo far gone. IH 
Per. Forward, She's a rare Face. | 
Efif. This we muft carry with Diſcretion, 8 | 
And yield unto her for four Days. 
Per, Yield our Houſe up, our Goods, and Wealth? 
Eſtif. All this is but ſeeming, do you ſee this Writing? 
Two 1 ounds a Vear, when they are married, 
Has ſhe ſeal'd to for our good? the Time is unfit. now 7 
Pl ſhew it you To-morrow. _ 
Per. All the Houſe?. | 
Effi. All, all; and we'll remove too, to confirm bim. 


After 


| 
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Aſter they're match'd, and then ſhe'll open to him. 
Per. The whole Poſſeſſion, Wife ? Look what yy do; 
A Part o' the Houſe. 
E/lif. No, ng, they ſhall have all, 
And take their Pleaſure too, *tis for our vantage. 
Why, what's four days? Had you a Siſter, Sir, 
A Niece or Miſtreſs, that requir'd this Courteſy, 
And ſhould I make a Scruple to do you good? 
Per. If eaſily it would come back. 
ERif. IL ſwear, Sir, as eaſily as it came on; 
You give away no Houſe. 
Per. Clear but that Queſtion. 
E/if. I'll put the Writings into your Hand. 
Per. Well then. 
Eſtif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 
Per. I'm ſatisfied. 
Eftif. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his Love is linkt unto her, 
You, I, or any one that helps at this Pinch 
May have Heav'n knows what. 
Per. Til remove my trunks freight - | 
And take ſome poor Houſe by, *tis but for four Days. 


E/:if. I have a poor old friend; there we will be, 
Per. Tis well + 5 


Eftif. Go handſome off, and leave the Houſe clear, 
Per: Well. 


Eff. That little Stuff we'll uſe ſhall follow after; 
And a Boy to guide ye. Peace, and we are made both. 


Mar. Come, let's go in; ; are all the Rooms 195 ſweet, 
Wench? 


Per. Would I had the Wench too. 
Eff. They're ſweet and ned. [Exit Perez. 
Mar. Why, where's your Huſband ? 
Eftif. Gone, Madam. 


When you come to your own he muſt give. be Lady. 


Mar. Well, ſend you Joy, you would not let me know't, 
Yet I ſhall not forget ye. 
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Euter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 
Alt. A RE you ateaſe now, is your Heart at reſt } _ 
Mar. 1 am at Peace, Altea, 8 
If he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 
And be a Maſter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy. 
Alt. You're a made Woman. 
Mar. But if he ſhou'd prove now 
A craity and diſſembling kind of Huſband, 
One read in Knavery, and brought up in the Art 
Of Villany conceal'd. 65 
Alt, My Life, an Innocent. 
Mar. That's it I aim at. ; | 
That's it I hope too, then I'm ſure I rule him; 
Are the Rooms made ready „ 13 
To entertain my Friends? I long to dance now. 
Alt. Your Houſe is nothing now but various Pleaſures, 
The Gallants begin t) gaze too. 
5 Mar. Let 'em gaze on, 1 
7 I was brought up a Courtier, high and happy, 
And Company is my Delight and Courtſhip, | 
And handſome Servants at my Will; where's my good 
2. Huſband, „ 


Where does he wait? 

Alt. He knows his Diſtance, M adam, 
i I warrant ye he is buſy in the Cellar 
t, Among his fellow jervants, or aſleep, 
Till your commands awake him. 


it. B 3 | Enter 
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Enter FEY and Servant: 


Mar. Tis well, Altea, 
It ſhouid be ſo, my Ward I muſt preſerve him, 
Who ſent for him, how dare he come uncall'd tor, 
His Bonnet on too? : 
Alt. Sure he ſees you not. 
Mar. How ſcarnfully he looks! 
Leon. Are all the Chambers 
Deck'd and Adorn'd thus for my Lady's Pleaſure ? 
New Hangings ev'ry Hour for Entertainment, 
And new Plate bought, new Jewels to give Luſtre ? 
Ser. They are, and yet there muſt be more and richer, 
It is her Will. 
Leon. Hum, is it fo? *tis excellent. 
Is it her Will too, to have Feaſts and Banquets, 
Revels and Maſques ? . 
Ser. She ever lov'd em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the braveſt Houſe kept now, Sir; 
I muſt not call ye Maſter, ſhe has warn'd me. 
Nor muſt not put 4 Hat off to ye. 
Leon. Tis no Faſhion; 
What though I be her Husband, I'm your 1 
I may cut firſt? — 
Serv. That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir. 
Leon. And when I he with — 
Serv. May be PII light ye, 
On the ſame Point you may do me that Service. 


Eater a Lady. 2 


1 ROW Madam, the Duke Medina with ie Captains 
Will come to Dinner, and have ſent rare Wine, | 
And their beſt Services, 
Mar. They ſhall be welcome; 
See all be ready in the nobleſt Faſhion, 
The Houle perfum'd. 
Go, get your beſt Clothes on, but 'till I call ye, 


* = | 
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Be ſure you be not ſee; Dine with the Gentlewomen, 

And behave yourſelf cleanly, Sir, tis for my Credit. 


Enter a ſecond _ | 


2 1 Madam, the Lady Julia 
Leon. That's a Bawd, 
A three-piPd Bawd. Bawd Major to the Army. 
2 Lady. Has brought her Coach to wait upon your 
Ladyſhip. 
And to bs 2 if you will take the Air this Morning. 
Leon. The neat Air of her Nunnery. 
Mar. Tell her no, i' the Afternoon PF 11 call on her. 
2 Lady. Iwill, Madam. 5 , Exit. 
Mar. Why, are you not gone to prepare yourſelf ? ? 
May be you ſhall be Sewer to the firſt Courſe, 
Leon. Faith, Madam, in my little Underſtanding, 
You'd better entertain your honeft Neighbours, 
Your Friends about ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 
And give a worthy mention of 1 Bounty. 
Mar. How now, what's this ? 
Leon. Tis only to perſuade ye: 
Courtiers are tickle things to deal ws, 
A kind of March-pane Men that will not laſt, Madam; "1 
An Egg and Pepper goes farther than their Portions, 
And in a well built Body, a poor Parſnip | 
Will play his Prize above their ſtrong Potabiles, | 
Mar. The Fellow's mad. 
Leon. He that ſhall counſel Ladies, 
That have both liquoriſh and ambitions Eyes, 
Is either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak e 
Flt. He breaks out modeſtly. | 
Leon. 'Pray ye be not angry, = 
My Indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. 
Mar. Thou dar'ſt not talk. 
Leon. Not much, Madam, 
You have a Tie upon your Servant's Te ongue, _ 
He dare not be ſo bold as Reaſon bids him; & 11022 
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Twere fit there were a ſtronger on your 'Temper, 
Ne'er look ſo fern upon me, I'm your Husband, 
But what are Husbands ? Read the new World's Wonders, 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch Deformities, 
They're Shadows to conceal your venial Virtues, 
Sails to your Milis, that grind with all Occaſions, 
Balls that lie by you, to waſh out your Stains. 

- Mar. Do you hear him talk? _ 

Leun. Ive done, Madam, 
An Ox once ſpoke, as learned Men deliver, 
Shortly I ſhall be ſuch, then I! ſpeak Wonders, 


Till when I tie myſelf to my Obedience. | [Exit. 
Mor: Firſt Pl! untie myſelf; did you mark the Gen- 
eman, 


How boldly and how ſaucily he talk'd ; +4» hh 

This was four Providence, | 

Your Wiſdom to ele& this Gentleman, 1 

Your excellent forecaſt in the Man, your Knowledge, - 

What think ye now ? | 
Alt. I think him an Afs fall, 

This Boldneſs ſome of your People have blown into him, 

J his Wiſdom too with ſtrong Wine, tis a Tyrant, 

And a Philoſopher alſo, and finds out Reaſons. 
Mar. Fl have my Cellar lock d, no School kept there 

Nor no Diſcovery. Pll turn my Drunkards, . 

Such as are underftanding 1 in their Draughts, 1 

And diſpute learnedly the Whyes and Wherefores, 

To Graſs immediately ; I'll keep all Fools, 15 

Sober or Drunk, ſtill Fools, that ſhall know nothing, - 

Nothing belongs to Mank ind, but Obedience, 

And ſuch an Hand I'll keep over this Husbanc. 
Alt. He'll fall again, my Life, he cries by this time, 

Keep him from Drink, he's a high Conſtitution. 


Ei nter Leon. 


Leon. Shall I wear my new Suit, Madam 1 
Mar. No, your old Clothes. 
And get you into the r e by 


- 
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And ſe my Modi well train'd, you ſhall haye Victuals, 
Such as are fit for ſawcy Pallates, Sir, 
And Lodgings with the Hinds, it is too good too, 
Leon. Good Madam, be not fo rough with Repentance. 
Alt. Yor ſee how he's come round again, 
Mar. I fee not what I expect to ſee. 
Leon. You ſhall ſee, Madam, if it pleaſe your Ladyfkip, 
Alt. He's humbled; 
Forgive, good Lady. 
Mar. Well, go * you handſome, 
And let me hear no more. 
Leon. Have ye yet no feeling ? 
Til pinch ye to the Bones then, my proud Lady. c Exit. 
Mar. See you preſerve him thus upon my Favour ; 
You know his Temper, tie him to the Grinſtone ; 
The next Rebellion I'll be rid of him, . 
Lil have no needy Raſcals I tie to me, | | 
Diſpute my Life: come in and ſee all handſome, 
Alt..1 * to ſee you ſo too, I've wrought ill elſe. 
[Exeunt, 


Enter Perex. 
Per. Shall I 
Never return to mine own Houſe again ? 
We're lodg'd here in the miſerable Dog-hole, 
A Conjurer's Circle gives content above it; 
A Hawk's Mew is a Princely Palace to it; 
We have a Bed no bigger than a Baſket, 
And we lie like Butter clapt together, 
And ſweat ourſelves to Sauce immediately; 
Never return to mine own Paradiſe? 
" Wife I ſay, why Eftifania / 
Eſtif. [auithin.] I'm going preſently. 
Per. Make haſte, good Jewel. 
I'm like the People that live in the ſweet Iſlands : 
I die, I die, if I ftay but one Day more here. 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd Rats, 
For they're not able to maintain a Cat here, 
And thoſe appear as fearful as wo LN 


Bg They've 
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ll They ve eat a Map oi the whole World up already, 
| And is we ſtay a night, we're gone for Company. 
| There's an old Woman that's now grown to Marble, 
Dry'd in this Brick-kiln, and ſhe fits Vthe Chimney, 
(Which is but three Tiles raiſed like a Houſe of Cards) 
The true proportion of an old ſmoak'd Sibyl. 
h ' "There is a young thing too, that Nature meant 
N For a Maid-ſervant, but 'tis now a Monſter, 
| She has a Huſk about her like a Cheinut, | 
With Lazineſs, and living under the Line here, 
And theſe two make a hollow Sound together, 
Like Frogs, or Winds between too Doors that murmur : 


Enter Eftifania, - — 


Mercy deliver me. O are you come, Wife, 
Shall we be free again ? 
Eff. J am now going, 
And you ſhall preſently to your o own Houſe, Sir, 
Buy that time you have ſaid your Oriſons, 
And broke your Faſt, I ſhall be back and ready 
To uſher you to your old Content, your Freedom. 
Per. Break my Faſt, break my wack . is ther 
any thing here to eat 
But one another, like a Race of Canibals 7 5 
A Piece of butter d Wall you think is excellent. 
Let's have our Houſe again immediately, 
And pray ye take heed unto the F urniture, 
None be embezzl d. 
Eſtif. Not a Pin, I warrant ye. 
Per. And let 'em inftantly depart, 
Eff. They ihall both, | 
For by this time I know ſhe has acquainted him, 
And has provided too, ſhe ſent me word, Sir, 
And will give over gratefuliy unto you. 
Per. Iwill walk the Church- yard, 
The Dead cannot offend more than theſe Living, 
An Hour hence PII expect ye. 
Te if. III not fail, Sir. 


— 


Per, 


here 
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Per. And do you hear, let's have a handſome Dinner, 
And ſee all things be decent as they have been, 
And let me have a ftrong Bath to reſtore me, 
I ſtink like a ftale-fiſh Shambles, or an Oil-ſhop. 
E/tif. You ſhall have all, which ſome i hand, nothing, 


I'll ſend ye People for the Trunks afore-han 


And for the Stuff. 
Per. Let em be known and honeſt, 
And do my fervice to your Niece, 
Eſtif. I ſhall, ' Sir, 
But if I come not at my Hour, come thither, 
That they may give you thanks for your fair Courteſy, 
And fray you be brave for my fake, 
Per. 1 obſerve ye. LExeunt. 
Enter Juan de Caſtro; Sancho, and Cacafogo. 


San. Thou'rt very brave. 
Cac. I've Reaſon, I have Money. 
San. Is Money Reaſon ? a 
Cac. Ves, and Rhime too, Captain, ; 
If yo've no Money, you're an Als. 
- San, I thank ye. 
Cac. Ve' ve Manners, ever thank him that has Maney 
San. Wilt thou lend me any? 
Cac. Not a Farthing, Captain, 
Captains are caſual things. | 
San. Why ſo are all Men, thou ſha't have my "EY 
Cac. Nor Bonds nor Fetters, Captain, 
My Money is mine own, I make no doubt on't. 
Juan. What doſt thou do with it? 
Cac. Put it to pious uſes. 
Buy. Wine and Wenches, and undo young | Coxcombs 
That would undo me. 
Juan. Are thoſe Hoſpitals? 
Cac. I firſt provide to fill my Hoſpitals 
With Creatures of mine own, that I know wretched. 
And then I build: "Thoſe are more bound to pray for me: 
Bendes, I keep ch' Inheritance in my Name full, 


1 Juan. 
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Juan. A provident Charity ? are you for the Wars, Sir 
Cac. I am not poor enough to be a Soldier, 
Nor have I Faith enough to ward a Bullet ; : 
Th s no lining for a Trench, I take it. 
Juan. Le have ſaid wiſely. 
Cac. Had you but my Money, 
vo- d {wear it Colonel; I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thouſand Comm. and with more Honour, 
Than exerciſe ten thouſand Fools with nothing ; 3 
A wiſe Man ſafely feeds, Fools cut their Fingers. 
San. A right State Uſurer ; why doſt not marry, | 
And live a reverend Juſtice! ? 
Cac. Is it not nobler t' command a reverend Juſtice, 
than to be one ? 
And ſcra Wife, what need I marry, Captain, 
When every courteous Fool that owes me Money, 
Owes me his Wife too, to appeaſe my Fury? 
Fuan. Wilt go to Dinner with us?: 
Cac. Lill go, and view the Pearl of Spain, the Orient 
Fair One, the rich one too, and I will be reſpected, 
I bear my Patent bere, I will talk to her, 
And — 4 your Captainſhips ſhall ſtand aloof 
And pick your Noſes, I wall pick the Purſe 
Of ber Affection. 
Juan. The Duke dines there d too, 1 * Duke of 
Medina. | 
Cac. Let the King dine there, 
He owes me Money, and ſo far's my Creature, 
And certainly 1 may make bold with mine own, Captain. 
San. Thou w.ll eat munſtrouſly, 
Cac. Like a true-born Spaniard, 
Eat as I were in England where the Beef grows, 
And I will drink abundantly, and then ; 
Falk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, | 
To fiir the Intetle&uals of the Lakes: "WE! 
I lezrnt it of my Fathcr's amorous Scrivener. 
Juas. If we ſhou'd play now, you muſt ſupply n me. 
Cac. You mult pawn a Horſe Troop, 
And then have at Te Sener 


* „ 


Can. 
1 


of 


She is my Wife, and gone about my Buſineſs, 


| Is the name of Wife unknown here ? 


Havz a Wire, v7 
San. Come, let's go: 


This Raſcal will make ae how the Ladies 
Will laugh at him? 


Juan. If I light on him I'Il make his Purſe ſweat too. 
Cac. Will ye lead, Gentlemen? | [ Exeunt. 


Enter Perez, an Old Woman, aud Maid. 


Per. Nay, pray ye come out and let me underſtand ye, 


And tune your Pipe a little higher, Lady; 


Jil hold ye faſt; how came my Trunks open? 


And my Goods gone, what Pick-lock Spirit? 


Old Nom. Ha! what would ye have? 

Per. My Goods again ; how came my Trunks all n ? 
Ola Mom. Are your Trunks all obe: F: 

Per. Yes, and Clothes gone. 
And Chains and Jewels: How ſhe ſmells like hung Beef. 
The Palſy, and Pick locks; fy, how ſhe belches. 
The Spirit of Garlick 

Old Mom. Where's your Gentlewoman ? 
The young fair Woman ? 

Per. What's that to my Queſtion ? 


Maid. Is the your Wife, Sir ? 
Per. Yes, Sir; is that a wonder? 


Old N om. Is ſhe duly and truly your Wife? 

Per. Duly and truly my Wife; I think fo, 
For I married her; it was no Viſon ſure! 

Maid. She has the Keys, Sir. s 


Per. I know ſhe has; but who has all my Goods, Spirit 
Old Mom. If you be married to that Gentlewoman, 


You are a wretched Man; ſhe has tyeaty Huſbands. 
Maid. She tells you true. 


Od Vom. And the has cozen'd all, Sir. 


Per. The Devel ſhe has! Thad a FF. Houſe with her, 
Tu at ſtands hard by, and furniſh'd royally. 


£ 4 
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Ola hm. You're cozen'd oo, 'tis none of her's, good 
Gentleman, | 
It 1s a Lady's- 
Maid. The Lady Margarita ; ſhe was her Servant, 
And kept the Houle, but going from her, __ 
For ſome lewd Tricks ſhe plaid. 
Per. Plague o' the Devil, k 
Am I, i' the full Meridian of my Wiſdom, 
a Cheated by a ſtale Quean ! What kind of Lady 
Is that that owns the Houſe? 
Ol Mon. A young ſweet Lady. 


Per. Of a low Stature ? Io 
Old Nom. She's indeed but little, but ſhe is wondrous 
fair. : 


Per. 1 feel 'm cozen'd : 

Now I am ſenſible Jam undone, _ 
Maid. When She went out this Morning, I aw, Sir, 
She had twy)o Women at the Door attending, 

And there ſhe gave em whey 4 and loaded em; NY 

But what they were I heard your Trunks too open, 

If they be your's ? | 
Per. They were mine, while they were laden, _ 

But now they ve caſt their Heier, they're not worth 

owning. | BY | 

Was ſhe her Miſtreſs, ſay you - 

8 Old Wom. Her own Miſtreſs, her very Miſt, Sir, 

and all you ſaw _. 

About and in that Houſe was her's _ 
Per. No plate, no Jewels, nor no Hangings ? | 
Maid. Not a Farthing, ſhe's Nor, Sir, a * ſhifting 

„ thing. | 
Per, No Money ? 
Old Won. Abominable poor, as poor as we are, | 

Money as rare to her unleſs ihe ſteal it; 

But for one fiugle Gown her Lady gave her, 
She might go bare, good Gentlewoman. 
Per. Pm mad now, 

I think I am as poor as ſhe, I'm wide elle, 

One fingle Suit I have left too, and. _ 5 * 


i 
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And if ſhe fteals that ſhe muſt ſlay me for it; 
Where does ſhe uſe ? 

Old Nom. You may find Truth as ſoon, 

Alas, a thouſand conceal'd Corners, Sir, ſhe lurks in, 
And here ſhe gets a Fleece, and there another, 
And lives in Mifts and Smokes where none can find her. 

Per. Is ſhe a Whore too? 

Old Mom. Little better, Gentleman, 

I dare not fay ſhe is ſo, Sir, becauſe - 
She is your's, Sir; theſe five Years the has firk'd 
A pretty Living. 

Per. She has firk'd me finely ; 
A Whote and Thief? two excellent moral Learnings 
In one ſhe-Saint. 

Have I fo long ſtudied the Art of this: Sex, 

And am I tricked now ? 

Caughtin my own Nooze ? Here's a Ryal left yet, 
There's for your Lodging and your Meat this Week. 
Farewel great Grand-mother, 

If I do find you were an Acceſfary, 

*Tis but the cutting off too ſmoking Minutes ! 


I'Il hang ye preſently. | [Excunts f | 


Enter the Duke of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, 
Sanchio, eee en Attendants. 


Dute. A goodly Houſe. 

Juan. And ncily furniſh'd too, Sir. 

Alon. Hung wantonly; I like that Preparation, 
It firs the Blood unto a hopeful Banquet, 
And intimates the Miftreſs free and jovial ; 

I love a Houſe where Pleaiure prepares Welcome, 

Duke. Now, Cacafogo, how like you this Manſion ? 
*Twere' a brave Paw. 

Cac. I ſhali be Maſter of it, 

"Twas built for my Zulk, the Rooms are wide and ſpacious, | 
Airy and full of pak and that I love well. 5 
III tell you when I taſte the Wine, my Lord, 


- 
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And take the height of her Table with my Stomach, 
How my Affection ſtands to the young Lady. 


Enter Margarita, Altea, Ladies and Servant. 


Mar. All welcome to your Grace, and to theſe Soldiers, 
You honour my poor Houſe with your fair Preſence ; 
Thoſe few flight Pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do beſeech your Grace command, they're yours, 
Your Servant but preſerves em to delight ye. 
Dake. I thank ye, Lady, I am bold to viſit ye, 
Once more to bleſs mine Eyes with your ſweet Beauty, 
T has been a long Night fince you left the Court, 
For *till ſaw you now, no Day broke to me. 

Mar. Bring in the Duke's Meat. * | 
San. She's moſt excellent! 

Juan. Moſt admirable fair as &'er I look'd on, 
] rather would command her than my Regiment, 


Sr Leon. 


| Mar. Why, where's this Dinner ? 
| Leon. Tis not ready, Madam, 
Nor ſhall it be until I know the Gueſts too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid em. 
Juan. Is not this my Alferes ? he looks another thing; 
Are Miracles afoot again? _ ; 
Mar. Why, Sirrah, why Sirrah, you? 
Lean. I hear you, ſaucy Woman; 
And as you are my Wife, command your Abſence, 
And know your Duty: tis the Crown of Modeſty. 
- Dake. Your Wife? 


3 W | 


„ 


* Leon. Ves, good my Lord, I am her Huſband, 
1 And pray take notice that I claim that Honour, 
1:00 And will maintain it. „„ 
Cac. If thou beeſt her Huſband, 3 
LI I am determin'd thou ſhalt be my Cuckold, 


* 24 * xa * 


„ td +, Ft 


III be thy faithful Friend. | 
Leon. Peace, Dirt and Dunghil, 


ng 


| But as a Servant to {weep clean the Lodgings, 


Hays A Wins: Y 


; | 7 will not loſe my Anger on a Raſcal. 


Cac. I'Il talk with you another time. Exit. 
Alon. This is miraculous. : 
San. Is this the Fellow 
That hid the Patience to become a Fool ; 
J am aſtoniſh'd. 

Mar. I'll be divorc'd immediltely. 

Leon. You ſhall not, | | 
You ſhall not have ſo much will to be wicked, 


| I am more tender of your Honour, Lady, 


You took me for a Shadow, * 

You took me to gloſs over your Diſcredit, 

To be your Fool, 

I'm, innocent of any foul Diſhonour I mean to ye. 

Orly I will be known to be vour Lord now, 

And be a fair one tod, or I will fall fort. : 
Mar. I do command ye from me, thou poor F ellow, 

Thou cozen'd Fool. 
Leon. Thou coz'd Fool. 

I will not be commanded: I'm above ye: 

You may divorce me from your Favour, Lady, 

But from your State you never ſhall, III hold that, 

And hold it to my ule, the Law Hows it, | 7 

And then maintain your wantonneſs, III wink at it. 
Mar. Am I brav'd thus in mine own Houſe? 
Leon. Tis mine, Madam, 2 

You are deceiv'd, I'm Lord 571 It, Pate 


And all that's in't, you've nothing to do here, * 


— 


And at my farther Will to do me N 
And fo PII Keep I it. | 

Mir: "Yi Well © 

Leon. It ſhall be better, 

Mar. As you love me, give way, 

Leon. J will give none, Madam, 
I ſtand upon the ground of mine own Honour, 
And will maintain it; you ſhall know me now 
To be an underſtanding fecling Man, 
And ſenſible of What a Meat aims at. 
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I caſt my Cloud off, and a ppear myſelf, 
The Matter of this little Piece of Miſchief, 
And I will put a Spell about your Feet, Lady, 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 
Duke. Is this the Fellow that the People pointed at, 
For the mere Sign of Man, the i Image? 
He ſpeaks wond'rous aphy. 
Leon. As a Husband ought, Sir,” 
In his own Houſe, and it becomes me well too; 
I think your Grace would grieve if you were put to it, 
To have a Wite or Servant of your own, t 
(For Wives are reckon'd in the Rank of Servants,) | 
Under your own Roof te command ye. 
Juan: Brave, a ſtrange Converſion, thou ſhalt lead 


In chief nov. 


Dube. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, Su? : 
Leon. Not now, my Lord, my Fortune makes me ev'n, 
And as I am an honeſt Man, I'm nobler. 2 
Mar. Get me my Coach. | 
Leon. Let me fee who dares get it 
Till I command, Pl make him draw your Coach 
And eat your Coach too, (. a will be hard Diet) 
That executes your Will; or take your Coach Lat, 
1 give you Liberty; and take your People 
Which I turn off, and take your Will throat with ye, 
Take all theſe freely, but take me no more, a 
And ſo farewel. 
© Duke. Nay, Sir, -you thalf not carry it 
So bravely of, you mall not wrong a Lady 


11 


In a high huffing Strain, and think to bear it. 


We ſhall not ſtand by as Bawdsto your brave F ©; APY 

To ſee a Lady weep. | | 
Leon. They're Tears of Anger, 

Wrung from her Rage, becaule her Will an not. 

Put up, my Lord, this is Oppreſſion, 


And calls the Sword of Juſtice to relieve me, 


'The Law to'lend her Hand, the King to right me, 
All which ſhall underſtand how you provoke me; 
I have a Cauſe will Kill a thouſand of ye, 2 
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In mine own Houſe to brave me, is this Princely? 
Then to my Guard, and if J ſpare your Grace, 
And do not make this Place your Monument, : 
Too rich a Tomb for ſuch a rude Behaviour, 
Mercy forſake me. 

Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech ye, 

The Gentleman but pleeds his own Right nobly. 

Leon. He that dares ftrikeagainft the Husband's Freedom, 
The Husband's Curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd Cuckold, 
His Wife be fair and young, but moſt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and he have no feeling of it, 

Let her lie by him like a flattering Ruin, 

And at one inſtant kill both Nanfe and Honour; 
Let him be loſt, no Eye to weep his end, 
Nor find no Earth that's baſe enough to bury him. 
Now Sir, fall on, I'm ready enough to oppoſe ye. 

Duke. Pve better thought, I pray Sir, we your Wife well. 

Leon. Mine own Humanity will teach me that, Sir, 
And now, you're welcome all, and we'll to Dinner, 

This 1s my Wedding-day. 
Juan. I've ſeen a Miracle, hold thine own, Soldier, 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer Women. 


Enter Perez. 


Per. Save ye, which is the Lady of the Houſe ? 
Leon. That's ſhe, Sir, that pretty Lady, 
If you'd ſpeak with her. rats | 
Juan. Don Michael!“ 8 
Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of buinefs. 
When I have more time Pl be merry with ye. 
It is the Woman. Good Madam, tell me truly, 
Had you a Maid call d Ef#fania ? 
Mar. Yes truly, had J. | 
Per. Was ſhe a Maid, d' you think? 
Mar. I dare not ſwear for her. — 
For the had but a ſcant Fame. 
Per. Was the your Kinſwoman? 
Mar, Not that I ever knew; now I look better, 


I think 
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I think you married her, give you much Joy, Sir. 
[ Per. Give me a Halter. 
Lf Mar. You may reclaim her, twas a wild young Gil. 
2x Per. Is not this Houſe mine, Madam? 
Was not ſhe Owner of it? pray ſpeak truly. 
Mar. No, certainly, I'm ſure my Money paid for it, 
And I ne er remember yet I gave it you, Sir. 
Per. The Hangings and the Plate too ? 
Mar. All are mine, Sir, 
And every thing you fee abcut the Building, 
She only kept my Houſe when I was abſent ; 
And ſo I'll keep it, I was weary of her. 
Per. Where is your aid? | 
Mar. Do not you know that have her? 
She's yours now, why ſhou'd I look after her? 
Since that firſt Hour 1 came I never ſaw her. 
Per. I ſaw her later, wou'd the Devil had had her. 
It i is all true I find, a Wild- fire take her. 
Juan. Is thy Wife wich Child, Don Michael ? . 


excellent Wife. 

Art chou a Man . 6 
Alon. When ſhall we come and 18 thee ! 
San. And eat ſome rare > fruit? thou has admirable 
Orchards, 

You are fo jealous now, pox « o your Jealouſy, 

How ſcurvily you look 

Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling, 

Im in no Humour now to fool and prattle: 

Did ſhe ne er play the wag with you ? 

Mar. Ves many times, 

So often that L was aſham'd. to Keep her. 

But I forgave her Sir, 1 in hopes ſhe'd mend ſtill, 

And had not you o the inſtant married her, 
I'd put her off. 

Per. I thank ye, I am bleſt fill, | 

Which way ſoe'r I turn I'm a made Man, 

Miſerably gull'd beyond recovery. 

Fran. You'll flay and dias? 
Per. Certain I cannot, Captain: 


Hark 
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Hark in thine Ear, I am the arrant'ſt Puppy, 

The miſerableſt Aſs! but I muſt leave | 

Jam in haſte, in haſte, bleſs you good M Madam, 

And may you prove as good as my Wife. | 

Leon. What then, Sir? 

Per. Why then I'd er the Devil « one to fetch the other. 


[ Exit. 
Leon. Will you come near, Sir, will your Grace but 
honour me, 
And taſte our Dinner ? You are nobly welcome, 
All Anger's paſt I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. _ f 
Duke. I'll croſs your Joy, yet, | ; [ Exunt. 


The End of the Third AT. 
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Vext at the uttermoſt. 


I'm glad I have found ye, for in truth I'm weary, 


But they ſay yours are Bawdy Songs, and they mourn for ye; 
And laſt I went to Church to ſeek you out, 
is ſo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. 


4 * 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Perez. 


Per. TL to a Conjurer but PH find this Pol- cat, 
This pilfering Whore : A plague of Vells, I cry, 
And Covers for the Impudence of Women, 
Their Sanctity in ſhow will deceive Devils; 

It is my evil Angel, let me bleſs me. 


Enter Eſtifania, abith a Caſket, 


* 


Etif. "Tis he, Pm caught. I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
And ſhow no ſhake of Fear, I ſee he's angry, 


„ 


Per. My worthy Wife, FE 
I have been looking of your Modeſty: 
All the Town over. 

Ei. My moſt noble Husband, 


Weary and lame with looking, out your Lordſhip, 
Per. T've been in Bawdy-Houſes 

Ei. I believe you, and very lately too. 

Fer. Pray ye pardon me | 

'To ſeek your Ladyſhip, I have been in Cellars, 

I was amongſt the Nuns becauſe you ſing well, 


r * 


Eftif. You've had a pretty Progreſs, PIl tell mine now: 


To look you out, I went to twenty Taverna I. 


227 


Per. And are you ſober! 


y, 


Ys 


rye; 
"A 
,0W : 


Ef 


Why didſt thou marry me? 
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Eflif. Yes, Ireel not yet, Sir, | 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of 'em, Soldiers, 


| There I had great hope to, find. you diſguĩſed too; 
From hence to the Dicing-houſe, there 1 found Quarrels 


Needleſs and fenceleſs, Swords, Pots, and Candleſticks, 
Tables and Stools, and all in one Confuſion, 

And no Man knew his Friend. I left this Chaos, 
And to the Surgeon's went, he will'd me ſtay, 

For ſays he learnedly, 

If he be drunk, he quarrels, then I hear of him. 

I ſought ye where no ſafe thing wou'd have yentur'd, 
Amongſt Diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile Women, 

For Iremember'd your old Roman Axiom, 

The more the Danger, ſtill the more the Honour. 
Laſt, to your Confeſſor I came, who told me, | 
You were too proud to pray, and here I've found ye. 


Per. She bears up bravely, and the Rogue is Es Th 


But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton Languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharp 8 
Why am I cozen'd ?—— 
E/tif. Why am I abuſed? 
Per. T 501 moſt vile, baſe, abominable —— 
E/tif. Captain. 
Per, Thou ſtinking, 3 in corrigible—— 
ERif. Captain. 
Per. Do 555 Echo me 2 
E/tif. Yes, Sir, and go before ye, 
And round about ye, why do you rail at me, 
For that was your own Sin, your own Knavery. 
Per. And brave me too? 


Efif. You'd beſt now draw your Sword, Captain! 


Draw it upon a Woman, do, brave Captain, 


Upon your Wife, Oh moſt renown'd Captain! 
Per. A Plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; ; 


Eftif. To be my'Husband ; d 2 


I — — * ou had had infinite, but Pm cozen'd. N 


Per. W * thou flatter me, and ſhew me wonders? 
A Houſs . 


* 
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*$ A Houſe and Riches, when they are but Shadows, 
Shadows to me? 57 
| EJtif. Why did you work on me, 8821 
f It was but my Part to requite you, Sir, 
Wich your ſtrong Soldier's Wit, and fwore you'd knie me 
1 So much in Chains, ſo much in Jewels, Husband, 
I So much in right rich Clothes? 
1 Per. Thou Pat 'em Raſcal; : 
ii I gave 'em to thy Hands, my Trunks and all, 
4H And thou haſt open'd them, and fold my T reaſure. 
Ei. Sir, there's your Treaſure, ſell it to a Tinker 
To mend old Kettles ? is this noble Uſage ? 
Let all the World view here the Captain's Treaſure. 
Here's a Shoeing-horn Chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth, 
And here's another of a leffer value, 
So little I would ſhame to tie my Monkey in't, 
"Theſe are my Jointure; bluſh and fave a labour, 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. 
Per. A Fire fubtle ye, are ye ſo crafty ? 
Eſtif. Here's a goodly Jewel, 
Did not you win this at Golerra, Captain, 
Or took it in the Field from ſome brave Baſhaw ? 
See how if ſparkles——Like an old Lady's Eyes; ; 
Per. Pry'thee leave prating. | 
' Efiif. And here's a Chain of Whitings Eyes for Pearls 
A Muſcle Monger would have made a better. 
Per. Na lay, p pr =ythee Wife, my Clothes, my Clothes. 
 Efrif. III tell ye, 
Your 3 are Parallels to theſe, all Counterfeit. 
Put theſe and them on, you're a Man of Copper. 
Per. Is there no Houſe then, nor no Grounds about i it? 
No Plate nor Hangings? © 
E/tif. There are none, ſweet Husband. 
er for Shadow 1 If as equal 2 + 8 þ 
Perez ſings. — Eftif, Arge. 
74 a rail now ? Pray put your Fury up, Sir, 
great Words, you are a Soldier, T hunder. 
"RT; wil ſpeak little, I have play'd the Fool, 
h And fol am rewarded, Ss 


Efif 


me 


t it! 


* 0 


ng 4. 
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Eli You have {poke well, Sir; 
And now I ſee you're ſo conformable, 
Pl heighten you again; go to your Houſe, 
They're packing to be gone, 
460 all cg 100 be Ne P11 colt you once more, 
And teach you to brin To Afede. 
Per. Tell me one . * | | { 1 
I do beſeech thee tell me truth, Wile; - . > 
However I forgive thee ; art thou honeſt ? | 
The Beldam ſwore 
EJtif. I bid her tell you ſo, Sir, 
It was my Plot; alas, my credulous Huſband, 
'The Lady told you too 
Per. —_ ſtrange things of _ 
Eſtif. Still *twas my way, and all to ſucf raue 
4 10 denied the Houſe, Care * 
Per. She knew me not, FD 


No, nor no Title that I had. 


Eſtif. Twas well carried; 
No more, I'm right and ſtraight. 
Per. I wou'd believe thee, 
But Heaven knows how my heart is; will ye follow me? 
Eſtif. I'll be there ſtraight. 
Per. I'm fool'd, yet dare not find it. [Exit Perez. 
Eſtif. Go, filly Fool; thou may ſt be a good 9 
In open Fields, but for our private Service. 
Thou art an Ass. 


| Enter Cacafogo, 
Here comes-another Trout that I muſt tickle, 


And tickle daintily, I've loft my end elſe. 
May I crave your leave, Sir? 


Re at Pr'ythee be anſwer d, thou ſhall crave no 1 | 

y Meditations, do not vex me, _— 
Atom thing, but this Hour a moſt bruis'd * 
That People had compaſſion on; 
I have a mind to make um a 2 Cuckold, 8 
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is but the letting Blood of a rank Heir. 
Eftif. Pray you. hear me. | 


Of ſilver gilt, with a blind Poſy in't, 
Or thy Child's Whiſtle, or thy Squirrels Chain. 
T'll none of em; I wou'd ſhe did but know me, 
Or wou'd this Fellow had but uſe of Money, 
That I might come in any way. 
Eff. I'm gone, Sir, 
And I ſhall tell the Beauty ſent me to ye, 
The Lady Margarita 
Cac. Stay, Ipr'ythee, 
What is thy Will? I turn me wholly to ye, : 
And talk now till thy Tongue ake, I wall hear * 
Eftif. She will intreat you, Sir. 
Cac. She ſhall command, Sir, | 
Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet Gentlewoman, 
Do not forget thyſelf. ; 
Eftiſ. She does command then 8 | 
'This Courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you re noble. 
Cac. Your Miſtreſs- by the way? ; 
Ei. My natural Miſtreſs. 
Upon theſe Jewels, Sir, they” re fair and rich, 
And, view 'em right. 
_ Cac. To doubt em is an Hereſy. ; 
Eff. A thouſand Ducats, tis upon Neceſlity | 
Of preſent Ufe ; her Huſband, Sir, is ſtubborn, 
Cac. Long may he be ſo. | 
E/tif. She deſires withal 
| A better Knowledge of your Parts and Perſon, 
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Cac. Come let's diſpatch. 
Eſtif. In truth I've heed her fay, Sir, 
Of a fat Man ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this Buſineſs, Sir. 
Cac. Let's do it firſt 
And then diſpute ; the Lady's Uſe may long for't. 


Eftif. All Secrecy ſhe wou'd deſire, the told x me 
How __ you are. 
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Cac. I know thou haſt ſome Wedding Ring to pawn now, 


And when you pleaſe to do her ſo much Honour! — 


W, 


ac. | 


And ſuddenly, and ftrangely ; here Don Juan, 


We'll have her free again, and move at Court 
ln her clear Orb. But one ſweet Handſomeneſs 


- 


Have a Wire 


Cac. We are not wiſe to talk thus, 5 5 


Carry her the Gold, IL'Il look her out a Jewel 
| Shall 


ſparkle like her Eyes, and thee another : 
Come, pr'ythee come, I long to ſerve the Lady, 
Long monſtrouſly ; now Valour I ſhall meet ye, 
You that dare Dukes. . [ Exeunt, 


Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Juan, and Alonzo. 


Duke. He ſhall not have his Will, I ſhall preventhim; 
T have a Toy here that will turn the Tide, 


Do you preſent it to him. 
Juan. I am commanded. . . [Exits 
Duke. A Fellow founded out of Charity, 

It muſt not be. 1 25 
San. That ſuch an Oifter-ſhell ſhould hold a Pearl, 

And of ſo rare a Price in Priſon, „ 

Duke. Ne'er fear it, Sanchio, "a 


To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that ſlubber d! 
Alon, Tis every good Man's Cauſe, and we muſt tir init. 
Date. III warrant ye he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, 

And glad to ſhare too, we ſhall hear anon 


A new Song from him, let's attend a little. [Zreunt. 


Enter Leon, and Juan ewith a Commiſſion. 


Leon. CoPnel, I am bound to you for this Noblenefs, 
I ſhould have been your Officer, *tis true, Sir, | 
And a proud Man I ſhou'd have been to've ſcrv'd you 
T has pleas'd. the King, out of his boundleſs Favours, 
To make me your Companion; this Commiſſion | : 


| Gives mea Troop of Horſe. 


Juan. I do rejoice at it, 5 


And am a glad Man we ſhall gain your Company 5 
Im ſure the King knows you are newly married, 


And out of that reſpe& gives you more time, Sir. 
1 981 | En” 
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Leon. Within four days Pm gone, ſo he commands me, 
And *tis not mannerly for me to argue it; 
The timegrows ſhorter ſtill; are your Goods * 


Juan. They are aboard. 
Leon. Who waits there? 


Auer . 


Sen, Si, 
Teon. Do you hear, ho, go carry this unto your Miſtren 
Sir, | 


And let her ſee how much the King * honour'd me; 
Bid her be luſty, fle muſt make a Soldier. | 
Go, take down all the Hangin | | 
And pack up all my Cloaths, my Plate and Pee 
And all the Furniture that's portable. | 
Sir, when we lie in Garriſon, *tis neceſſary 
We keep a handſome Port, for the King's Honour. 
And, do you hear, let all your Lady's Wardrobe 
Be ſafely placed in Trunks ; they muſt along too? 
Lor. Whither muſt they go, Sir? 
Leon. To the Wars, Lorenzo 
And you and all; all, all muſt 80. 
Lor. Why Pedro, V aſco, Dego. 
Jaan. H' as taken a brave wy to ſave his Honour, 
And croſs the Duke; now I ſhall love him dearly, 
By the life of Credit thou'rt a noble Gentleman, 


Buter Margarita, led by tows Ladies, | 


Leon. Why how now, Wife, what ſick at my Preferment?- 
This is not kindly done. | 
Mar. No ſooner love ye, 

Love ye entirely, Sir, brought to conſider 

The goodneſs of your Mind and mine own Duty, 

But Joſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye? 

- This 2 Cruelty; I'll to the King 

And tell him tis unjuſt to part too Souls, 

Two Minds fo nearly * 


5. 
"7 
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Teon. By no means, Sweet heart. | 
Mar. If he were married but four Days, as TI am —— 
Leon. He'd hang himſelf the fifth, or fly his Cuintry, 

[ L/ge.. 
Mar. He'd make it Treaſon for Shae Tongue that durſt 
But talk of War, or any thing to vex rag 4 
Yeu ſhall not go. | 
Leon. Indeed L muſt, ſweet Wife ; 
What, ſhould I loſe tie King for a ſew Kiſſes? 
We'll have enough. 
Mar. I'Il to the Duke my Couſin, he ſhall to th King., 
Leon. He did me this great Office, 
] thank his Grace for” t, ſhould I pray him now 
'T' undot again? Fy, *twere a bale diſcredit, 
Mar. Would I were able, Sir, to bear you Company, 
How willing ſhould I be then, and how merry 
L will not hve alone, . 
Leon, Be 11 peace, you ſhall not. [Knocling Aue, 
Mar. What knocking's this? Oh Reav'n 12 Head, 
why Raſcal 
I think the War's begun i' the Houſe already, 
Leon. The Preparation is, they're taking down 
And packing up the Hangings, Plate and Jewels, 
And all thoſe Furnitures that ſhall. befit me, 
When J lie in Garriſon. 


1 Lorenzo. 


* Muſt the Coach go too, Sir ? 
Leon. How will your Lady paſs to the Sea elſe eaſit 7 
We ihall find Shipping for't there to tranſport it. 
Mar. I go? alas! 
Leon, PI h have a main care cf ye, | 
know ye are fickly, he ſhall drive the eaſier, 
And all Accommodation ſhall attend ye. 
Mar. Wou'd I were able, 
Leon, Come, I warrant ye, 
Am not I with ye, Sweet ? Are her Clothes packt up 
Aud all her Linen? Give your Maids Direction, 


C 3 „„ 
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You know my Time's but ſhort, and I'm commanded. 

Mar. Let me have a Nurſe, 

And all ſuch neceſſary People with me, 
An eaſy Bark. 

Leon. It thall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curvet it may ſometimes. 

Mar. I am with-Child, Sir. 

Leon. At four Days warning? This is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do you conceive as our Jennets do, with a Weſt-wind ? 
My Heir will be an arrant F leet-one, Lady. 

7 or. You muſt provide a Cradle, and what a troubleꝰs 
that ? 

Zeon. The Sea ſhall rock it, : 

*Tis the beſt Nurſe; *twill roar and rock together, 
A ſwinging Storm will ſing you ſuch a lullaby. 

Mar. Faith let me ftay, I ſhall but ſhame ye, Sir. 

Leon. And you were a thouſand Shames you ſhall 18 

with me, 

At home I'm fure you'll prove a Million. 
Every Man carries the Bundle of his Sins L 
Upon his own Back, you are mine, I'll ſweat for ye. | 


Euter Duke, 1 Sanchio. 


Duke. What, Sir, preparing for your noble Journey ? 
Tis well, and full of Care. 
I few your Mind was wedded to the War, 
And knew you'd prove ſome good Man for your Country ; ; 
Therefore fair Couſin, with your gentle pardon, 
| Tot this Place: What, mourn at his advancement ? 
on are to blame, he'll come again, ſweet Couſin, 

Mean time, like ſad Penelope and Sage, 


Among your Maids at home, and Hufwifely. 


Leeon.. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that Sclitarineſs, 
She's young, and Grief or ill News from thoſe Quarters 
May daily croſs her ; ſhe ſhall go along, Sir. 
Duke. By no means, Captain, 

Leon. By all means, an't pleaſe ye. 

Vile. What take a young and ade were 1. , 


— 
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And expoſe her to thoſe Dangers, and thoſe Tumelts, 
' Afickly Lady too? 
Leon. Twill make her well, Sir, | 
There's no ſuch Friend to Health as en Travel. 
San. Away, it muſt not be. 
Aon. It ought not, Sir, 
Go hurry her? It is not humane, Captain. 
| Dake. Icannot blame her Tears, * her with Tem- 
peſts, | 
With Thunder of the War. 
I dare ſwear if ſhe were able ———— 
Leon. She's moſt able. 1 
And pray ye ſwear not, ſhe muſt go, there's no Remedy; 
Nor Greatneſs, nor the Trick you had to part us, 
Shall hinder me: Had ſhe but ten Hours life, 
Nay leſs, but two Hours, I would have her with me, 
I would not leave her Fame to ſo much ruin, 
To ſuch a Deſolation and Diſcredit as 
Her Weakneſs and your hot Will wou'd work her to. 


Euter Perez. 


What Maſgue | is this now? > 
More Lropes and Figures to abuſe my ſuPPrance, 
What Couſin's this? 
Juan. Michael Van Owle, how doſt thou? 
In what dark Barn or Tod of aged Ivy - 
Has thou lain hid? ; 15 
Per. Things muſt both ebb and flow, Colonel, 
And People muſt conceal, and ſhine again. * 
You're welcome hither as your Friend may ſay, Genciemen, 
A pretty Houſe ye ſee handſomely ſeated, 
Sweet and convenient Walks, the Waters cryial, 
Alon. He's certain mad. 
Juan. As mad as a French Taylor, th at 
Has nothing in his Head but ends of Fuſtians. 
Per. I ſee you're packing now, my gentle Couſin, 
And my Wife told me 1 ſhould find it to, 
; Tis true I do; you were merry when I was laft here, 


* 


86 RuLE a WI r E, and 


But 'twas your Will to try my Patience, Madam. 
I'm ſorry that my ſwift Occaſions 
Can let you take your Pleaſure here no longer, 

Yet I wou'd have you think, my honour'd Couſin, 
This Houſe and all I have are all your Servants. 1 

Leon. What Houſe, what Pleaſure, Sir, what do you 

mean ? 

Per. You hold the Jeſt ſo Riff, *twill prove diſcourteous ; 
This Houſe I mean, the Pleaſures of this Place. 

Leon. And what of them ? | 

Per. They're mine, Sir, and you know it, 

My Wife's I mean, and fo conferr'd upon me. 

The Hangings, Sir, I muſt intreat your Servants, 
That are fo buſy in their Offices, 

Again to miniſter to their right Uſes : 5 
J ſhall take view o' th? Plate anon, and Furniture 
That are of under place; you're merry ſtill, Couſin, 

And of a pleaſant Souſlirdtion ; 4 
Men of great Fortunes make their Mirths ad placitum. 

Leon. Pr'ythee good ſtubborn Wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil Wife leave fooling and tell me honeſtly, 
1s this my Kinſman? FEET. 

Mar. I tan tell ye nothing. 
Treon. I've many Kinſmen, but ſo mad a one, 
And ſo phantaſtic ————all the Houle ? | 
Per. All mine, - 5 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on't. 
Can't you receive a noble Courteſy, 

Ard quietly and handſomely as ye ought, Coz, 
But you muſt ride oꝰ the top on't? | 

| Leen. Canſt thou fight ? | | 
Per. III tell ye preſently, I cou'd have done, Sir, 

Leon. For you mult law and claw bef-re ye get it, 

Juar. Away, no Quarrels, 

Leon. Now ] am more temperate, £4 
P'11 have it prov'd, you were ne'er yet in Bedlam, 
Never in Love, for thats a Lunacy, N 
No great State left ye that ye never look'd ſor, 

Nor cannot manage, that's a 1gnk Diſtemper; 


That 


at 


Tis done, we muſt go, 


Yo Houie is none © 
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Phat you were Chriſtened, and who anſwer'd for ye, 


* * I yield. Ko 
Per. He has half perſuaded me I was bred. i*th* Moon, 

Will ye walk out, Sir? | 

And if I do not beat thee preſently 

Into a ſound belief, as Senſe can give thee, 

Brick me into that wall there for a Chimney- pi * 

And ſay, I was one o' th' Cæſars, done by 2 Seal- cutter. 
rang Tl talk no more, come, we we'll away immediately, 
Mar. Why then the Houſe 1s his, and all that's in it; 

Pl give away my Skin but I'll undo ye; 

gave it to his Wife, you muſt reſtore, Sir, 


And make a new Proviſion. 


Per. Am I mad now, 


Or am I chriſten'd, you my Pagan Couſin, 
My mighty Mauhound Kinſman, what quirk now 7 
You ſhall be welcome all, I hope to ſee, Sir, 
Your Grace here, and my Coz, we are all Soldiers, 
And muſt do naturally for one another. 

Duke. Are ye blank at this? Then I:muſt tell ye, Sir,, 
Ye've no Command,. now you may, go at pleaſure. 


| Ard ride your Aſs Troop, 


Leon. All this not moves me, 
Nor ſtirs my Gall, nor alters my Affections: 
You bave more Furniture, more Houſes, Lady, 
And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe, 
And you have Land i' th* Indies as I take it, : 
'Thither we'll. go, and view a-while thoſe Climates. 
Viſit your Factors there, that may betray ye? | 


1 


Mar. Now, thou'rt a brave Gentleman; 
And by this facred 8 pd I love thee dearly. 


your's, I did but jeſt, Sir, 

ou are no Coz of mine, I beſeech ye vaniſh, 
our Wife has once more. ſo0L'd * 

Go, and Conſider. | 


Leen, Good-morrow, my Feet mauhound Couſin z; 
L ſhould be glad, Sir. 


8 
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Per. By this hand ſhe dies fort, * 127 
Or any Man that ſpeaks for her. IE Perez. 
Mar. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor Month, 
You ſhall have a Commiſſion, and I'll. go too, 

Give me but will fo far. _ - 5 

Leon. Well, I will try ye; . 

Good: morro to your Grace, we've private buſineſs. 
ET” | [Exeunt, 


* 
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ACT v SCENE L 


Enter Perez. 


Per. H. 1 but Lungs enough to bawl | fuliciently, 


That all the Queans in Chriſtendom might Re 
me, 

That Men might run away from the Contagion, 
I had my Wiſh: Wow(d it were made High Treaſon, 
Moſt infinite high, for any Man to marry; . 
L mean for a Man that would live handſomely, 
And like a Gentleman, in's Wits and Credit. 
What Torments ſhall I put her to? _ A 
Cut her in Pieces? Every Piece will live ſtill, Nx 
And ev'ry Morſel of her will do Miſchief ? | 
'They are ſo many Lives, there's no Hanging of , 
They are too light to drown, they're Cork and Feathers; 
To burn too cold, they live like Salamanders ; 
Under huge heaps of Stones to bury her, 
And ſo depreſs her as they did the Giants ? 
She will move under more than built old Babel. 
I maſt org her. 


Enter Cacafogo, with a Caſket. 


Cac. Be cozen'd by a thing of Clouts, a ſhe Moth,. . 
That ev'ry Silk-man's Shop breeds; to be cheated, _ 
And of a thouſand Ducats, by a Whim-wham! 

Per. Who's that is cheated, ſpeak again thou Vifion, 
But art thou cheated ? Miniſter ſome comfort: 
Tell me I conjure thee. 

Cac. Then keep thy Circle, 

For I'm a Spirit wild that flies about thee, : 

And whoſoe er thou art, if thou be*ft. _ 

Tl. let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 4 
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Cac. Doſt thou laugh? ' Damnably, I lay, moſt damnably. 
Per. By whom, good Spirit, ſpeak, ſpeak, ha, ha, ha. 
Cac. PN utter, laugh till thy Lungs — by a raſcal | 
Woman, 
A lewd, . and plain Woman. 
Poſt thou laugh ill? 


Per. 1 malt lah x pre pardon me, 
7 ſhall laugh terribly. 1 75 


Cac. I — | 


Terribly angry, I have cauſe. 
Per. That's it, 


And tis no reaſon but thou ſhould'ft be an 


Angry at Heart, yet I muſt laugh ſtill at thee. 


By a Woman cheated ? art ſure it was a Woman? 


Cac. I ſhall break thy head, my Valour itches at thee.. 


Per. It is no matter, 5 a Woman cozen'd, 
A real Woman? 


Cac. By a real Devil. 


Plague of her Jewels and her Copyes Chains, 
How rank they ſmell. 
Per. Sweet cozen'd Sir, let's foe has, 
I have been cheated too, I wou'd have you note tht 
And lewdly cheated, by a Woman alſo, 
A ſcurvy Woman, I am. undone, ſweet Lin, 
Therefore I muſt have leave to laugh. 
Cac. Pray ye take it, 
You are the merrieſt undone Man in Burope,. - 
What need we Fiddles, Bawdy-ſongs,.and Sherry, 


When our own Miſeries can make us merry ? 


Per. Ha, ka, ha. 


Poe ſeen theſe Jewels, what a- notable Pennyworth: 


Have you had? you will not take, Sir, 
Some twenty Ducats ? 
Cac. Thou'rt deceiv'd, I will take. 
Per. To clear your Bargain no ). 
Cac. I'll take ſome ten, 


Bare 
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Per. An excellent Lapidary ſet theſe Stones ſute,, 
Do you mark their Waters ? | 
Cac. Quick-fand choak their Waters, 
And her's that brought em too, but I ſhall ſind her. 
Per. And ſo ſhall I, F hope, but do not hurt her, 
| You cannot find in all this Kingdom, 
If you had need of cozening, (as you may have) 
A woman that can cozen ye ſo neatly, _ 
She's taken half mine Anger off with this trick. Exit. 
Cac. If I were valiant now, I'd kill this Fellow, 
Pve Money enough lies by me at a pinch _ 
To pay for twenty Raſcals Lives that vex me. : 
Il to * Hay, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. Exits 


Euter Leon and Margarita. 8 


Sas Come, we'll away unto your Country Houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly, 


This Place is full of Charge and full of Hurry, 
No part of Sweetneſs dwells about theſe Cities. 

Mar. Whither you will, I wait upon your Pleaſure; $5 
Livein a hollow Tree, Sir, P'Il live with ye. 

Lean. Ay, now you ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your Obedience waits upon your Huſband, 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that Trouble, 

PII be as humble to you as a Servant, 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble Friends, 
'They ſhall be welcome all. 


[ Claſhing Swords, Acry within, dewnwith their Swoerdrs 
What noiſe is this, what. diſmal Cry? 
Mar. Tis loud too. 


Sure there's ſome Miſchief done 1 th'Street, look out there. 
Leon. Look out and help. 


2 nter a Anas; 


| Ser. Oh, Sir, the Duke Medina. 
Leon. What of the Duke Medina? 
Ser. Oh ſweet ä is almoſt ſlain! 


Mara 
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Mar. Away, away, and help him __ 
All the Houſe help: [Exit Servant. 
Leon. How! ſlain? why Margarita, 
Wife, ſure ſome new Device they have a- foot again, 
Some Trick upon my Credit, I 24 EPR II. 
Td rather guide a Ship Im 


Al-ne, and in a Storm, than rule one Woman: 


Enter Duke, Sanchio, Alonzo, and Servant. 


Mar. How came hurt, Sir? | 

Duke. I fell out with my Friend, the noble Colonel. 
My Cauſe was naught, for 'rwas about your Honour: 
And he that wrongs the Innocent ne'er proſpers, 
And he has left me thus; for Charity, 
Lend me a Bed to eaſe my tortur'd Body, 


That ere I periſh I may. ſhow wy Penitence,. 
I fear I'm ſlain. 


- Leon. Help, Gentlemen, to to carry him, 

There ſhall be nothing in this Houſe, my Lord,. 

But as your own. | | 

Duke. I thank ye, noble Sir. | 

Leen. To bed with him, and Wife give your attendance. 
> re Dare, Sanchio, Alon. 11765 and Serv. 


a 


9 5 te 5 Enter Juan. 


3 


wt. Tis rarely counterfeited. | +1 85 


OX op, Juan. True, it 1s ſo, Sir, 7; E 
And take you heed this Iaft Blow do not ſpoil Je;3 : 
He is not rag only we made a Scuffle,” .- 

As tho? we 8 rpos'd Anger; that ſame Scratch | 

On's Hand he took, to colour all, and draw Compaffion, | 

That he might get into your Houſe more cunningly, . 

_ I muſt not Pay ; ſtand now, and you're a brave Fellow. 

Leon. I thank ye, noble Colonel, od. J konour ye. 
Never be 1 VV * Jaan. 


2 nter 


. 
. 
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er 


| vor yu be worth it. Now what with you? 
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| Enter Margarita. 


1 Heꝰs moſt deſperate ill, Sir, 

] do not think theſe ten Months will recover him. : 
Leon, Does he hire my Houſe to play the Fool in, 

Or does it ſtand on Fairy Ground? we're haunted : 

Are all Men and their Wives troubled with Dreams thus ? 
Mar. What ail you, Sir? 
Leon. Nay, what ail you, ſweet Wife, 

To put theſe daily Paſttmes on my Patience? 

What doſt thou ſee in me, that I ſhou'd _ this? 
Mar. Alas, I pity ye. 5 
Leon. Thoul't make me angry, 


Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. 


Mar. Vou are always, 
Vou carry a kind of Bedlam ſtill about ye. — 
Leon. If you have more hurt Dukes or Gen tlemen, 


Jo lie here on your Cure, I ſhall be deſperate ; 


I know the Trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 
Are ye ſo hot that no hed ge can contain | 
III have thee let Blood in 21 the Veins > kf 1 
Thy Spirits purg'd for thoſe are they that fire ye; 


Th' Maid ſhalt be thy Miſtreſs, thou the Maid, 


And all her ſervile Labours thou ſhalt reach at, 
And go through chearfully, or elſe ſleep empty; 
That Maid ſhall lie by me to teach you Duty, 


You in a Pallet by to humble ye, 


And grieve for what you loſe. 
Mar. I've loſt myſelf, Sir, 


And all that was wy baſe ſelf, Diſobedience, [Keel 


My Stubborneſs I've loſt too, 


And now by that pure Faith good Wives are erown'd with, 


By your own N obleneſs——, 


Enter Altea. 


Leon, 1 take ye up, and wear ye next my Heart, 
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At. I come to tell my Lady, 
There is a fulſom Fellow word fain ſpeak with ben 

Leon. Tis Cacafugo, go and entertain * 
And draw him on with hopes. ; 

Mar. I ſhall obſerve ye. 7 
Lean. Away then both, and keep him cloak; in Tanks . 
From the Duke's fight, and keep the Duke i in too, 
Make em believe both; PI find time to eure em. N 


= a Perez, and Eſtifania. 


Pen. Why how dar'ſt thou meet me again, thou Rebel, 
And know'f how thou haſt us d me thrice, thou Raſcal?̃ 
Were there not Ways enough to fly my Vengeance, 
E wou'd not ſeek thee to achiroy thee willingly, - 

But now thou com'ꝭſt t' invite me, | D 
How like a Sheep-biting Rogue taken i the manner, 
And ready for the Halter doſt thou look now ? 10 
Thou haſt a hanging Look, thou ſcurvy thing; 

Haſt neꝰ er a 2 of : mY 
Nor ever a String to lead thee to Elyfium ? 
Be there no pitifuk Pothecaries in this Town, 
That dare adminiſter a Dram of . 
But thou muſt fall to me? _, ONE 
E}tif. I know. you've Mercy. | 
Per. If I had Tuns of Mercy thou deſery' ſt none, 

What new Trick's now a- ſoot, and what new Houſes 

Have you i' the Air, what Orchards in * 6 , 

What can'ft thou ſay for thy Life? - 

| E/if. Little or nothing, ; by: - 
I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tis uſcleſs 
To beg for Mercy; pray let me draw my Book. out, 

And pray a little. | ; 

Per. Do, a very little, | 
For I have farther buſineſs than yy Killings | 7 

T have Money yet to borrow, fpeak when you'r ready. 1 

( 


— 


Eftif. Now, now, Sir, 3 [ Sheavs a Piſtol. 
Come on; do you ſtart off from me, 
* beat, = Captain,, have yu ken a Spirit 2 

| : 8 er * 
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Per. * you wear Guns? © | 
Eftif. I ama Soldier's Wife, 1 
And by that Privilege I may be arm'd. 
Now what's the News, and let's diſcourſe more friendly, 
And talk of our Affairs in Peace. N 
Per. Let me ſee, . 
: Pr'ythee let me ſee thy Gun, tis a very pretty one. 
E/tif. No, no, Sir, you ſhall feel. N 
Her. Hold, hold, ye Villain; what wou'd you 
Kill your Huſband. | 
Elif. Let mine own Huſband then | 
Be in's own Wits ; there, there's a thouſand Ducats; 
Who muſt provide for you? and yet you'll kill me. 
Per. I wall not hurt thee for ten thouſand Millions, 
 Eftif. When will you redeem your 8 I _ 
pawn'd em, | 
You ſee for what, we muſt keep touch, 
Per. P11 kiſs thee, 
And get as many more, PI make thee * 
Had we the Houſe now | - 
Ejtif,, Come along with me, 
If that be vaniſh'd there be more to hire, Sis. 
Per. I ſee Jam an Aſs when thong art near me, 


Tae Leon, Margarita, and Altea avith g 120 


Leon. Is the Fool come ? | | 

Alt. Ves, and ? the Cellar faſt, EE HED 
And there he ſtays his good Hour " I call him, 
He will make dainty. Muſic *mong the Sack buts, : 
I've put him juſt, Sir, under the Duke's 3 

Leon. It is the better, 

Alt. He has giv'n me royally, | 
And to Lady a whole load of Portigues. 

Leon. Better and better flill; go Margarita, 
Now play your Prize, you ſay you dare 3 
Il put you to your teſt. : 

Mar. Secure yourſelf, Sir, 

Give me the Candle, and paſs away in filence., 
| „„ - - Leon „ and Altea. ] [Marg, 1 
Bob 
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I E, and 
Dale. Who's chere, oh, oh. 
Mar. My Lord. 


5 Due. [ Hitbin.] Have ye brought me Comfort r 


Mar. I hav e, my Lord; 


1 Come oth, *tis I ; come gently out, I'll help ye. 


nter Duke, in a Gown. 


Cons ſoftly too, how do you ? 


Duke. Are there none here? 
Let me look round, we cannot be too wary, 
Oh let me bleſs this Hour ; 5 and you alone, 
Sweet Friend? 
Mar. Alone to comfort you. 
How do your Wounds ? . 
Dube. Pve none, Lady, | - 


My Wounds I counterfeited cunningly, 
og fe 


n'd the Quarrel too, t enjoy you Sweet, 5 
[Noe below. 


Let's loſe no time. 
Caca. [bow] Here's to the Duke. 
Duke. It nam'd me certainly, Heaven bleſs me. 


Mar. And bleſs us both, 157 ſure this is the Devil, 
Vou are a wicked Man, and ſure tas haunts yes 


Mou'ẽd you were out of the Houſe. 


Duke. I wou'd I were, — 


On that Condition I had leapt a 8 | 
Mar. If you be well and luſty, 


Ig, ; A ſhake not, 
You ſay you love me, come, come OY 2 8 9 
Duke. J am moſt miſerable. , 
Mar. You are indeed, 


Mark me but this, and then, Sir, be LEP. miſerable: | 
Tis Sacrilege to violate a Wedlock, 5 


You rob two Temples, make your ſelf twice guilty, 
You ruin her's, and ſpot her noble Huſbane's. 
Duke. Have you no 3 
Mar. Now you "re fright thoroughly, 


And find what tis to play the Fool in folly, Tg 
And ſee with clear Eyes your deteſted Folly, _ 
ll be your true Guard. 

- en OT P11 be your true Servant, 


HAVE a WIr E: 67 
Ever from this Hour virtuouſly to love ye, SR 
Chaſtly and modeſtly to look upon ye. 


Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio, caæalego, and Ale. 


Leon. How do you, my Lord ? 
Methinks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my Wife wounded ye? You were well before 
Pray Sir, be comforted, I have forgot all, | 
Traly forgiv' n too. Wife, you re a right one, 
And now with unknown Nations I dare truſt 
Juan. _ more ſeign d F ights my Lord, they never 
roſper. 
Leon Who's 's this? the Devil i in the Vault? 
Alt. Tis he, Sir? | 
As lovingly drunk, as though he had ſtudied it. 
Caca. Give me a Cup of Sack, and kiſs me, Lady, 
Kiſs my ſweet Face, and make thy Huſband a Cuckold. 
An Ocean of ſweet Sack; ſhall we ſpeak Treaſon ? 8 
Leon. He's deviliſh drunk. +, 
Date. I thought he'd been a Devil, 
He made as many Noiſes, and as horrible. 
Leon. Oh a true Lover, Sir, will lament loudly ; 
Which of the Butts is your Miſtreſs ? 
Caca. Butt in thy Belly. 
| * There's two in thine I'm ſure, 'tls is grown fon mon- 
. 
ee, Butt in chy Face. 
eon. Go carry him to ſleep, | TE TH 
When he is ſober let him has 2 rail, # - 
Or hang SR, there will be no loſs of him. 
ä [Exeunt S dez. and Servants 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania. 
Leon. Who s this? my Mauhound Couſin? + 
Per. Good Sir, tis very good, wou'd I'd a Houſe too, 
Fo there's no talking 1 in the Ran 8 y 
| — or 
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| You have a pretty S-at, you have the luck on'ts, 
A pretty Lady too, I have miſs'd both, 
My Carpenter built in a Miſt I thank him, 
Do me the Courteſy to let me ſee it, l 
See it once more. But I ſhall cr y for Anger. 5 
I'll hire a Chandler's Shop cloſe under ye, 
And for my Foolery, - {ell Sope and Whip-eord. 
Nay, if you do not laugh now, and * . 
You are a Fool, Coz. | 

Leon, 1 muſt laugh a little. % . 
And now I've done; Coz, thou ſhalt live with Mes... : 
My merry Coz, the World ſhall not divorce u ↄr | 
'Thou art a valiant Man, and thou ſhalt never want 2 | 
Will this content thee? _. 

Per. F'll cry, and then be , 
Indeed I will, and I' be honeſt to 
Id live a Swallow here. mull con 
Wife, I Forgive thee all if thou be honeſt, - 
And at thy pe „I believe thee excellent. 

Elis. I prove otherways, let me beg firft, | 

Lean. Hold, this is your's, ſome er for Service, 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. | | 

' Duke. And this is your's, your true eee Sir. 
Now you're 2 Captain, 4 

Leon. You're a noble Prince, Sir, 
And . | 15 ugh all 

wan. Sir, wait u n you throu Fortunes, 

2 And J. Po you - | 

Alt. And 1 muſt needs attend my Miſtreſs. 

Leen. Will you go, Siſter? _ , 

Alt. Ves, indeed, Zood Brother, - | 
J have two Ties, mine own Blood, and wy Miſtreſs. 

Mar. Is ſhe your Siſter ? - 
i Leon. Yes, indeed, good Wife, 
And my beſt Siſter, for ſhe prov'd ſo, Wench, | 
When ſhe deceiv'd you with a loving Huſband. , 

Alt, I wow'd not deal fo truly for a Stranger. 475 
Mar. Well I cou'd chide ye, but it muſt be lovingly;. 
And like a Ster: PO | ”m 


1 


HAVE a Wires. 4 
III bring you on your Way, and feaſt ye nobly, 


Fer now I have an honeſt Heart to love ye. 


Juan. Your Colours you muſt wears and wear em 
proudly, 
w ear em before the Bullet, and in Blood too. 
And all the World ſhall know we're Virtue's Servants. 
Duke. And all the World foall know, a noble Mind 
Makes Women 3 and Eavy Blind. 
Leon. Yau. who would lead a 2 marry'd Life 
Le As fir 1625 to rule and 2 & have _ 18 
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00D Night our worthy Friends, and may you pare 


Each with as merry and as free a Heart, 
| As r you came hither; to ehoſe noble * 
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That digs to \ mile 0 on our poor Faculties, 

And give a Bling to our labouring Ends, = 
4s we hope many zo fuch Feria f 5 i | | 
Their own Defires, Wives far as Light, as ehafte $ 23 
To theſe that live by Spire, Wives made i in bas, 
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